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S. Ow unhappy a Lover am I, 
Whilſt I figh for my Phiflis in vain ; 
Al. m, nopes of delight, are another mans right $ 
| Tharis happy whilſt I am in pain. 
'H, Since her Honour atfords no relief, 
As to pity the pains that you bear : 15 
'[is the beſt of your fare, Ws a helplcls cſtarey WE | 
T To give over bztimes to d eſpair. : 
S, I have tryed the falſe Med'cins in vainy 
i Yer 1 wiſht what I hope not;o win, 
From without, my deſires have no food eo heir fires, 
bur they burn and conſume me within, | 
A.Yer at work 'cis a comfort ro know 
Thar you are nor unhappy alone ; 
'For the Nymph you adore is as wretched, or motes 
And accounts all your ſufferings her own, 
'S. O you powers ler me ſuffer for borh, 
Ac the feer of my Phit'ts I le lye'; po pe 
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f; Flo reſign up my breath, and take pleaſure in death, 
1 Tobe pity'd by her when I dye. 


© 8:Whar her honour deny'd you in life, 
Ss Afcer dearh (he will give te her [ove 2 
"4 Such a flame as is true, after» fare will re news 
For the leuls do meer freely aboye, 
Soug 2. 
T* Rom the fair Levinian ſhore, 
T your Markers come to flore, 
Muſe not thovgh fo far I dwell, 
And my wares come here to ſel] ; 
Such is the ſacred Hunger of Gold, 
\ Then comeſto my pack, 
Where I cry, 
Y . Whit co you lack, 
| Whar do you buy, 
For herc ir is to be ſold, 
'You whole birch and breeding baſe, 
TS Are rank'd into a nobler race ; 
And whoſe Parenrs heretofore 
FF: Neither Arms, ner Scurtchecons bore 2 
{Firſt ler me have bur a couch of your Gold, 
Y Jhen come to me Lads 
% - You ſhall have, 
| What your Dad 
Never gave, 
F © For here it 1s to be ſoll, 
Fy Madam, for your wrinkled face, 
Here's Complexion ir to grace, 
* { Which, if your earneſt be bur ſmall, 
| lr rakes away the vercue all, 
Bur if your Palos are anointed wich gold 
Then you ſhall ſeem 
Likea Queen 
| Of farecens 
FF Though you are c>reeſc: r2 year old, 
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aths S028 3. 
Ow the weather is warm, 
There's ro catching of harm, 
TAand 1am reſolv'd to go venture ; 
Ile go get mea Wife 
She ſhall lcad ſuch a life 
She (hall never have caule co repent her. 
All night in my arms, 
I will keep her from harms ; 
And thus, thus with my charms will I win her 2 
In the morn ere we'r: up, 
Chacolar a quart cups 
1 We both will diink off before dinner, 
An1 after noon-ride) 
Both I and my Bride, 
'ITo the Tavern will ride, and ſo brave it 3 
W.th Fidlers a ſcore, 
| Twelve diſhes and more, 
| We ne'r ſhall be poor while we have ir, 
B.fore ir be dark, 
To a Play, or Hide Paik, 
| And heme by Spring-Garden we'l rattle z 
Whilſt our Neighbours with Wine 
Do ripple like Swine, 
|| And their Wives are as drunk with their pratle, 
| | When our children are grown, 
And their humo: rs are knoan 3 
To follow blind Fortune her ranges 
The Boys fhall be ſuch 
"They (hall humble the Durch, 
'T: our Wenches (ha)l ſow on the Changes! 
Song 4. 
E'le call for our Barge,and to L:mbeth we'ls 
The Fiſhes cur foormen ſhall be z (row 
The Swans that now flently ſwim too and fro, 
Shall dye with cheir ſinging co thee. 
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We'l row, and wel reſt ; we'l ſmile 2nd wel kiſe, 
Ana Neptune himſelf (hall envy our bliſs, 
Our drink ſhall be that which the gods do delighrin, | 
Bur NeGar b:yond any thciis, | 


* 


ar ſervices ſhall ripple Canary rill fighting, 

Who tv ſt thalt pledg thee and thine heirs : 
Sev; each hath already his cuptothe brim, 

And all ou: attendants in liquor ſhall ſwim, | 
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i Right Celia know, *rwas nor thine eycs, 
| Alone that firſt did me ſurprize ; 
T fu vods uſe {cldome to diſpenſe, 

q Co your Sex beauty and Conſcience, q 
J if chen they have made me untrue, 
The fault lies nor in me bur you 

$ Sire *cis no crime to break a yow, 
a When we are firſt I kno nor how, 


CI 


9 You preſs me an unuſual way, 

To make my ſong my love berray, 

& Yer fear youl rurn ir to a j:\t> 

> And ufe me 2s y'ave done the reſt 

Of theſe ſad Caprives which complain, 

A Yer are cnamoured of their flame, 

And though they dye for love of you, 
Dare neither love nor you purſue, 


9 LE love be ſing why live you then, 
A To make ſo many guilty men ? 


F To make a breaſt-plare for the hearr. 
FF Since "ris your eyes loves (ſhifts convey 
{nto our Souls a ſecret way, 
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S088 6. 
Eneath a Myrtle«ſhadc, 
Which none but love for happy Lovers made ; 
{| 1 1lepry and ſtrait my Love before me brought 
Phillis, the o5J & of my waking thought. 
Uladreſt (ſhe came, my flames ro meer, 
' | Whilſt love ftrew'd Howers beneath her feer, 
| | Flowers thar fo preſt, by her, became more ſweer, 
From the bright Virgins head, 
A carclels veil of lawn was looſly ſpread ; 
Frem her white Temples fcll her ſhady hair, 
Like clowdy Sun-ſhine, nor too brown, not fair 3: 
Her hands, her lip'» &1d love inſpire, 
Her every grace my heart did hre, 
Bur moſt her eyes, thar languiſh with defire, 
Ah charming tace, ſaid l, 
How long can you my bliſs and yours deny ? 
By nature azd by love, this lovely ſhade 
Was for revenge of ſuffering Lovers made. 
Silence and hides with love agree, 
Bach Shelcer you, and favour me; 
You cannor bluſh, becauſe I cannor ſee. 
No, rather let me dics ſhe ſaid, 
Th: n-lole the ſpotleſs name of Maid ; 
Faint'y mechougbr (he ſpoke, for all the whilez.. 
She bid me nor believe he awith a ſmile ; © 
Then die, ſaid 1, (he till deni'd, 
And is it thus,thus, the cryed, 
Yeu uſe a harmlcf maid, and fo ſhe dy*ds | 
| wak'd, and trait 1 knew 
I hov'd fo well, ic made my dream prove true, -.. 
banty, the kinder Miſtreſs; of the wo, 
1 Fency'd love had done what Phillis would 
Ah cruel Nymph, ceaſe your diſdain, 
whilſt I can dreamy you ſcora in vain, . 
A ſlzepor waking, I muſt eaſ: my pain. 
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| SONG 7. 
Ove thar is ſcrew'd a pin roo high, O! 
May ſpeak, but with a ſquzeze will die, W 
Ihe fvlid Lover knows not how A 
- | To play the Changcl.ng with his vow : Al 
- | Small ſorrows may find vent, and break, H 
Grear ones will rather burſt rhan ſpeak : 
Such is my fortune when my Cloris frowns, | \ 
No: only me, bur the the v hole Werld d:owrs ? 
Thus am | drench'd in miſcr\, | At 
\ | Yer hope (he may be kind to me. | D 
/- | 1, bur "ris long fuſt, could ſhe bur reftrain r 
: | Thoſe kindnefſes which 1'ce be glad to gain ; M 
: She'll ſacely do's if lo, It (hall be known + 
q Lloy'd her for her own ſake, not my ov ne vu 
*f Thus will | Ive and dic, and ſo will be 
+[ Exemplary to all Poſterity. A 
\ Sorg $, Vv 
Y Love is full of noble Pride, * [A 
14 *nd never can ſubmir, r 
WI luttcr fop dilciertion,ride M 
4 ' In triumph over wir, C 
$f Fale friends 1 have as well as yous | Md 
B / Which daily counſel me 
Fame and Ambition to purſue, | Q 
| And leave off loving thee, | 
hen I the leaſt telict below v 
On what ſuch fovls adyiſe 3 A 
my May 1 be dull cnuugh to grow 
if Moſt miſc:iably wiſe ; M 
Songz 9, fill 
Loyer I am, and a Lover V'll be, (free.\' | F 
And hope! from my true Love, I (hall never bc 
om be blam'd in the grave woman. haters |N 
ſr 1cver no love,j- a {ign of ill nature, | 1 
Kt he thitloves well, and wheſe paſſion is firon”s. |! | Þ4 
Ron! 1 6 bon t hel, bir ever be young. Wir" 
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with many New Additions, 


With hopes and wirh fears,like a Ship in che Ocear 
Our hearts are kepr dancingy and eyer in motion, 
When our paſiron is paid, and our fancy would fail, 
A little kind qua: rel Capplics a treth gale ; 
And when the doubes clear'd, and the je .louſic's gone 
How we kiſs, and embrace, and can never have done. 

$017 10. 
Hen Daſies py'd, and Violers blues 
And Cuckow- buds of yellow hne ; 
And Lady-{inocks all hlver whirc, 
Do paint the Meadows with dcl:g*r, 
The Cuckow then on cvery tree, 
Mocks married men ; fot thus (ings hey 
Cuckow, Cuckowy a word of fear, 
Unpleaſing ro a married car, 

When Shepherds pipe en Oaren- ſtraws, 

And merry Latks are Plough-mcns Clocks, 
Whcn Turtles txeady and Rooks, and Daws, 
And Maid: n: bleach thr Summer-ſmockss 

[ he Cuckow t1cn on every tree, 

Mocks matricd inen 3 for thus ſings hey 
Cuckow, Cuckow, a word of tear 

Unpleahng to a matricd car. 

Song Ll 

Q Tay Shepherd, prethee ſhepherd ſtays 

Didſt thou nor ſee her run this way ? 
Where ſhe may be canſt thru nor gucls ? 
Alas, I've loſt my Shepherdeſs. 

I fear ſome Satyr hath berraid 
My pretty Lamb unto the ſhade ; 

Then woe is me, for 1'm undone 
For in the (hade (he was my fun. 

In ſummer-hear were ſhe nor ſetny 
Ne ſolitary Vale was green 3 
The blooming hills, the downy mezds 


ou 
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Dear nor a floyer but where ſhe treads, 
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Hu!ihc were the lenlelels trees when ſhe 
Sace but to keep them company ; {Te 
| The filver ſtreams were ſwell'd with pride, fo 

-| When ſhe ſare ſinging by their ſide. Bc 
2 The Pink, the Cowllip, agd the Roſe, 
Strive to ſaluge h:r where ſhe goes; 
And then coarcnd to kiſs her (hooy Ar 


The Pancy and the Daſic roo, Tt 
Bur now 1 wander on the plains, *, 
Forſake my home and fellow Swa'ss ; La 
#:-j And mult, for want of her, | ſec, W 
{Reſolve ro dic in milſcry, | Bu 
37F.- For when i think ro find my Love 
Within the boſom o: a Grove, Fe 
7 nah the Grove bids mc forbear, Ar 
And hghing ſaics, (he is nct here, {W 
$£:Nexr do 1 fiy unto the Woodss 
4 Where Flora pranks h:r ſcif with buds-z | 
$g. Fhinking to find her there, but locy 
af The Myles and the ſhrubs ſay no. | 
"1 Then what ſhall 1 unhappy do ? / 
ff Or whom ſhall 1 complain unto ? O 
g No, no, here Pn reſoly'd to die, 
ay Wclcome ſweer death and deſtiny. | | 
"78. in 
OKC 123. V, 
" | At 
H fain would 7 before 1 dic | 
8equeath co thee a Legacy ; | Ac 
Thar thou maiſt ſay when 1 am gone, v 
None had my heart bur thee alone, JA 
Had 1 as many hearts as hairs, Il 
Fc As many lives as Lovers fears; T! 
| As many lives as years have hours, 4 | Het 
$1 Thy all 2nd only ſhould be yours, "1 w 
T} © I'6 % 
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| Dearcſt, before you condeſcend 

{ To centcirain a boſom-friend, 

| Be ſure you know your ſeryant well, 
Before your liberty you ſell ; 

For love's a fire in young and old, 
"Tis ſomerimes hot, and ſometimes co!d ; 
And men you know, when thar they pleaſe, 
They can be fick of loves Diſcaſe ; 

* Then wiſely chuſe a friend that may 
| Laſt for an age, nor for a day; 

Who loves thee nor for lip and eyes 
Bur for thy mutual ſympathy, 

Ler ſuch a friend thy Van engage, 
For he will comfort thee in age 5 
And kiſs thy furrow'd, wrinkled brow z 
{Wich as much joy as I do now. 


Song 13s 


S we weny wandring all the night, 
The Brewers Dog our brams did bite 
Our heads grew heavy, and our heels grew light, - 
And we lik'd our humour well, Beys ; 

| And we hik'd our humour well, 
; Our Roſteſs then bid us pay her ſcore; | 
We call'd her Whore, and we paid her no- moreg”} 
| And we kick'd our Hoſt quit? eur of the dorey 
| And we lik'd our -humour, e&#c. . 
| And as we went wandring along the ſtreer, 

We rrod the Kennels under our feery 

And quarreF'd with every poſt we did meet, 
1 And we lik'd &c. 

The Conſtable then with his aff in his hands 
He bid us, if we were men, to ſtand 3 ; 
We told him he bad us do more than we can, . 

And we lik'd & c. 

Out 
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$ l Our Hoſtcel(s's Cellar ic is our bed, Inflar 


*[Ulpon the Barrels we lay our head ; Tom. 
The night is our own, for the Devil is dead, 
And we hk'd our Humour well, Boys ; of | 
And we like our Humour well, 
" Seng 14. Yern 
| | Wife I do hare So h 


For either ſhe's falſe, or ſhe's jealous ; 
bur yive me a Marc 


Fi 


[i] That nothing will esk, or cell us How 
1 She ſtands on no terms, Than 
”4 Nor chaffcrs by way of Indenture ? My 1 
1 Nor loves for your Farms, And ' 


Bur takes the kind man at adventure: 
W11f all prove nor righr, 
Ky. Without a, proceſs, or warming ; 
From a Wife for a nighe 
Xt. You may be divorc'd in che mornings | 
$ Where Parents are flaves, 
Wd Thcir Bratrs cannot be any orher ? | 
Great Wirs, and great Braves 
= Have alwaics a Punck for their Mother. Eve 
y Seng Is. 
Ever perſwade me to*c, 1 yow | 


3 
4 
[$] 
| $} 
. 
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48 live. not ; how cantt thou | And 
| | Expect 2a life it mes | The 
WF Sincc my ſoul is fled te thee, [7 he 
m1 Yon (uppoſc becauſe 1 walk, ; On 
| | And you think talk, | 

{ 1 therefore breath ; alas you know 

$ Shades ag well as men do (>, An 

$ You may argue I have heat, Yer 


My pulſes tear, 

1 My ſighs have in them living Fire, 

F Grant your Argument be trwh, | 

$ Such heats my youth | 
oy: Inflamc|nss 
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Inflawe 8s poyſons do only preparey 
To m.ke death their follower, 
SONg 16s 
Olirtle or no purpoſe I've ſpent many daies, 
In ranging the Parþ,the Exchange and the Plays;| 
Yerne'r in my ramble, gill now did 1 prove 
So happy ro meer with the -man I could love 2 
But ot; ! how I'm plea&'d when thipk on the manyſ 
Thar | find I muſt love, ler one No whar I cans 
How long I ſhall love him, ] can no ware cell _ 
Than, had | a Feaver, when | ſhould be wells . 
My pafſion ſhall kill me, before I will ſhew it; If 
And yer 1 would give all the World he did know it 
Bur oh ! how I fgh when I think he ſhall woojz 


me, 
Thar I cannor deny whar 1 know will undo te. 
Song 19, == 
Tke a Dog with a Boule faſt ry'd ro his rail; © 
Like a Vermin in a Trap, or a Thief ina Jay! 3 
Like a Tory in a Bog, 
Or an Ape with a Clog ; 
Even ſuch is the man, who when he may go free, 
Doth his liberty loſe, 
In a Matrimony nooſe 


And (clls himlclf inro Caprivicy, 


The Dog he doth ho.41 when che Bertle doch Jogg; 
[The Vermin, the Thief, and the Tory, in vain 
; On the Trap, cn the Jayl, on the Quagmire complain :! }? 


- 


Bur wel face the Pupg ; | | 

For he plays with his clogg, 

{And though he wou'd be rid on't rather thin his | fe, 

Yer he hugs and he cugs it 28 a man doththis Wife; 
Song 18, | | 

LL the flatterics of Fare, 

And the pleaſures of States 


x* 
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#*1 Thcre's nothing fo ſweet as what Love docs creace. 
| If ro love you deny 

VF It is time I ſhould die ; 

[Kind Dzath's a Reprieve, when you threaten your hat 


| | In ſome ſhady Groye ( 


i Will 1 wander an41 rove, 
*1{ With the Nightingale and the diſconſo!are' Dove 3 PWher 
4h With a down hanging wisg ndet 
FT Will 2 mournfully fing ' 
The Tragick Events of unforcunate Loye, 
hat 


With our plaints we'll conſpire \ 
To heighten Loves ke, 
Scill languiſhing 1.ctle, ar length we expirce are c 
And when 1 am dead, ( 


'$4þ in a cold leahe bed, 

l; he interr'd with the Dirge of ri'diſconſolate Quir 

# ..; S038 19. 
v% go tomy Love where he lies in the Deep, 
T4 And in my Embraces my Deareſt ſhall 1 ep: | 
SEW hea we wakegth: kind Dolphins abour us (hall chron 
gyAnd in Chariots of ſh+*11 (hill draw us along, 

#5 The Orient . Pcarl rhar rhe Ocean beſtows, 
SW =! mix wich chc Coral, our Crowns to compoſe. 
Then the Sea-Nymphs ſhall grieve, and cnvy our bliſy 
BH Wc'll ceach them co love, ang che Cock'cs ro kiſs, Fig g 
1 


F 

: 

: 
142 
' 


For my Love fizeps naw in his wacry Grave, 
Has nothing ce ſhe « for hs Tomb bur a Wave. 
PF kiſs his dzar Lips, chan th: Coral more red, 
Thar grows where he lies in his watery bed ; 
Ah! ah!.ah! my Love is dzad. 

{There was not a Belly, but a Tortoiſc-ſhell 
$37 To ring co ring, to ring my Loves Kae!l, 

$1 Ah my Love's dead | There was nor a B:ll, 
\y a Torcoiſe-ſhell ro ring my Loyes Knell. 
wel Y. 
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*, . with many New Additions, 177 Þ: 
3 CLeace | IM | nes C 
SONG Ill 2 
your hat | COOL 25, 
G2 cy way, go thy way 5 #4» 124T. - 
Why ſhouldſt rhou Nay;why houlaft 4 
ove ; Where rhe Slade whiſtle, & whererhe ſtreams C 
nder yon Willow-Tree fain would I feop,” + 
Then let me alone : - 456 


For 'ris time r6 be gon, for ? 'ris rim®'to be gon? _ 


hat Cares or Pleaſures can be im this Ile ? <1 - * 
Within this deſarr place 
There lives no humane Race ; 

are cannor frown here, nor kind Forrune ſyle, 
Cho. Kind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe. 


| Has yer in ſtore for thee 2h 
te QQuirg Some ſtrange feliciry. ws 
| Follow me, fellow me, ; © ONES 
eps | And thou fhalr es, | 25 . 
| chrong 8 
| SONG Iv. +; aa 
Yu 1 ; 'A 


Mpo:e. TH: Bread is all bak'dy ; + © 35.7 

ur blily The Embers are Rak'd, * - 1 © -* 

als, h midnighr by Chancicleers ficſt ny > \/ Ning ts 
Ler's kindly carouſe, | 


Whilſt a top of the houſe ef ': 6 "jy : 


ſhe Cars fall ourig the hea of their 
| Time, whilſt thy Hour-Glaſs does rug Outs - 
| This flowing Glaſs ſhall go abour. - -/7 tr 
ray, fray, the Nurſe is wak*'d, the Child doercry, 
o Song ſo antient is, as Lullaby.: 
he Cradle? s rock'd, the child is buſhe 
hen'hey for the Maids, and ho for che Meng 


H 2 Now! © 
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My 1 This claſhing does but ſhow, 


| They ſung us thanks ere we made *em a fire; 


{The Chimney is thcir Church, the Oven is their Qui 


X -' Beforc ir be day, 


Now every one advance his Glaſs, 
Then all ar once regether claſh : 
Experienc'd Lovers know 


Thar as in Malick, fo in Love, muſt be 

Same Diſcord tro make up a Harmonic, 

Sings fing 3 when Crickets fing, why ſhould not we 
he Crickers were merry before us : | 


They caught us to fing in a Chorus : 


V 
. The! 
SONG V. T 
For 
N9" the Cock doth cry, Cock-4-doodle-doo | A 
1 The Ow! crics o'er the Barn, To-whit-to-whoo! L ar 
| Benightcd Travellers now loſe their way, Bur 
| Whom Will with the wiſp bewitches,, , | \ 
| About, abour he leads them aſtray, Ito; 
Through Bogs, through Hedges and Ditches, | A 
Hark, hark, the Cloyſter-Bell is rung 3 | The 
Alas ! che midnight Dirge is ſung. | k 
Ler *cm ring, [nt 
Ler "cm fing ; | 

WhilRt we ſpend the night in love and in laughter. bu 

When night is gone, 

O then to ſoon 


The Diſcords avd Cares of the day do come after; | 


Come boox, a Hea!cb, a Kealth, a double Health, 
To thoſe who *ſcape from cares by ſhunning wealth; 
Diſpatch: ir away, 


'Ti 
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with many New eAdditions. 
= br ill quickly grow early, when it is late'? 
; A Health ro thee, 


To him, rg me; 
To all who Beauty, Love, and Bus'neſs hare, 


ents, 


—— 


SONG VI, 


not We 


pon hard is an heart to be cured, 
That is once over-whelm'd with deſpair ! 
"Tis a painthar by force is endured, 


heir Qui 


Then ſince nothing bur Death can untye 
Thoſe Ferrers with which you inſnare me, 

For your ſake | am ready to try, 

And if you're unwilling to ſave me, 

1-2pha'| 1 am not unwilling te dye, 


Bur how much were ir berrer complying 
| Withthe ſighs, and the rears, and the grouns 
ds {|Of a poor diſtreſt Lover dying, 
" }| And give car ro the yoice of his piriful moans ? 

Then your Slave ſhall in reriumph be led, : 

To ſhew the effeRs of good nacure ; 
And it ſhall for your honour be ſaid, 

'Tis.cruc ſhe kill'd a poor Creature, .* 


- —- 


_ —— _— 


her, But ſhe rais*d him again from the dead, 
0 SONG VII 
er, 
lth, .| Fl up the Bowl wich Rofie Wine, 
calrt; | Around our Temples Roſes twine ; 
And ler us chearfully a while 


Like the Wine and Roſes ſmile, 
H 3 


= 
—— 


Which deſpiſerh our paſſion, and laughs ar our care, | 


Crown'd | 


_— 
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wT: Trend with Reſes we contemn 
' {Gyges wealthy Diadem. 
an day is ours, whar do we fear ? 
To day is.ours, we haye it here. 


Y Ler's trear it kindly, that ir may 
Wiſh at leaſt with vs ro ſtay : 

- {Let's baniſh bus*neſs, banith ſorrew ; 

| And leave ro whom belongs ro morrow, | 


= —_ 
- 
- 


\ 1 


| - SONG VIIL 


WH” [3 Nderneath this Myrtle-ſhadey 

it Oa flowry B:ds ſupinely laid, 
\1'#] Wich odorovs Oyls my head o'erflowing, 
1 And around it Roſes growing ; 
1534 What ſhould I do, bur drink avay 
$79] The hear and troubles of the day ? 
| In this more than Kingly ſtate, . 
ALLOY E himſelf ſhall on me wait : 
{41 Fill ro me, Love ; nay, fill ir up 3 
4:1 And mingled caſt inro che Gup, 
$14 Wic and Mirth, and noble fires, 
2154 Vigorous hcalrh, and gay deſires, 
7 The whecl.of Life no leſs will ſtay, \ 
} in a ſmooth than rugged way. | 
11-1 Since ir equally doth fl:e, 
1 |:} Ler the mor'on pleaſant be. 
V Vhy do we precious Oyntments (hoy 'r, 
IE! Nobler V Vines why do we pour, 
SW Bcautcous Flowers why do we ſpread 
SH Uponahe Monuments of the Dead ? 

{ Nothing they bur Duſt can ſhow, , 
{i Oc Bones that baſten to beſo, | 


Crown! 


: w— — — CCA I 
+ ———_———— 
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— 


—C 


——— x 


with many New eAdditions. 


a. 4; ye = . 
Crown me with Roſes while 1 live, 
' {Now your V Vines and Oyntmencs give. 


1 afrer Death 1 nothing crave, 


' Lerme alive my plealures have : 
All are Stoicks in the Grave, 


PI na» 
- - 


[rr 


SONG IX 


Ho» happy art thou and I, 
That never knew how to love ! 
There's no ſuch blefling here below, 
V Yhate'cr there is above. 
"Tis Libercy, "cis Liberty, 
That every wiſc man loves, 


Oar, our upon thoſe Eyes 
That think ro murder me, 

And he's an Aſs thar thinks her fair, 
Thar is not kind and free : 

There's noching ſweer, there's nothing ſweer 
To man, bur Liberty, 


I'll rye my heart ro none, 

Nor yer confine mine eyes ; 
Bur 1 will play my Gameſo well, 
I'll never want a-prize : 

*Tis Liberty, "ris Liberry 
Has made me now ſo wiſe. 


- 2 SONG Xx 


thou joyful, 1 am jolly 3 
In thy pleaſure*s my delight : 
—_— 


a”, 


> 
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by Arr thiinclin'd to melancholy, 
It \ TI amof that humour righe 
*. For I can oy, or Joys can light, 


* {Arr thou liberal of Embraces > 
I can allo laviſh be : 
| Or doſt thou ſcorn to yield ſuch graces ? 
I can ſcorn as well as thee ; 
Of theſe I c£2n be nice or free. 


— 


| 4Poſt thou joy 1 ſhould attain thee ? 
|} Then I will thy ſervant be : 
| Or if my preſence do diſdain thee, 
A 


14 TI will never wair on thee ; 
4 For I can loye,.or let thee de. - 


| [f ro finging thou'lc apply chee, 

+4 I can watble Nares ro thee : 

{FOr if co ſighing, Vil ſigh by thee ; 
4 To thy paſſions 1'Il agree : 

| For I'm to all thy bumours free, 

n 


T Doſt thou joy 1 ſhould come near thee, 
With a heart both firm and true ? 
PT Or doſt theu fly my ſight, and jear me'? 
Hato Lovers that's not new ; 

For I can ſtay, or' bid adicu, 


| 
| 


SONG XL 
A. CATCH. 


| 


on 
TEFF Wealth could keep a man alive, 
I'd onely ſtudy tow co thrive ; 


>  — — m 


- 


"Y ———_— AA 
with many New Additions, 


That haying gor a mighty maſs, 
Might then bribe Fare to ler me paſs : 
But fince we cann*t prolong our years, 


For lince by Deſtiny we dye, 

And muſt all paſs over the Ferry ; 
Hang Sickneſs and Cares, 
Since we ha*nt many years; 

Ler's hayc a ſhort life, and a merry... 


{| Both meet and dance togriher. 


SONG XII, 


Wn in the month of Zanuwy 
Ripe Apples grow on Troes ; 

When Butter doth in February 

Ar once both thaw and freeze * 
When Pigs do fly, Beaſts headleſs walk, 

When Chairs and Stools do move ; 
When Mares as faſt as Women taik, 

Then will I fall in love, 


When Cherries in the month of March, 
As ripe ate as in Zune 5 

When mcn inſtead of Corn ſow Starch, 
When Bears do {ing in rune, 

When Fiſhgs on the Trees do charter, + 
When bo ns Tongues ne*er moves 


When Men fot bear to lic atid flatter, 
Then will 1 fall in love. 


Tf when ir rains, the ground be drys. 


or when it-is foul weacher ; 


When Sun and Ms: hall in the Sky 


A x5 


_— — 


Why ſpend we time in Griefs and Fears ? 


: 
8 1 
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j | Us VVhen the Heavens fall where Earch doth ſtand, 7 1 Th! 
| V Vhen Tefus. mounts above, a 

| AndI can graſp both in my hand, ne 
kh F+ Then will 1 fall in love, 
Anc 


A Lover no will doth know, 
He cannor ſpeak or Kit 3 Th 
:{ He is a Child and cannot go, Y 


| | | Bur as he is moyed by ber. | fe; 
7] VVhilft 1 Rl by my fe'f de move, 
11771 And to my pleaſures bend : = 
'| Then farewel unto fimple Love, n 

| 7 And ſo 1 make an cnd, | 
: n | [ou 
"1 SONG XULI. jj And 
i (Conc hicher, my D-areſt, come hicher ro me, FE 

{ 


And I will be ſo loving to thee, 
| As ncyer was man betere, 
| Then give me thy hearr, and thou ſhalt haye mine ; 
For if I my be bur ccicain of thine, 
I':l never defire no more, 


2 oh 


£4 = 4 
EO=n=DY 
# <ia-ns 


I; rp uTIto my houle we wi'l cr rip 't away, 
| And be and pzpvide forthe wedding day : Moſt 
g VVe'l dance and ng, H 
bs And the Bcl's tha!! rings 
And che Fidl:rs round about us fs) | play, 
ſhy Body with rich Apparel 1il deck) Ther 
pit 3 4n\ round avout thy Ivory Neck Fr 
o3 Ii: place a Chain of Pearl, Each 
J9 & 50 fine and ſo round, fo fair an4 ſo near, Bu 
FE © Thar cvery cne rhar chances to ſee*r, 
+ | Y Vill lay chou'ic alovely Gul, 


- Lad ym D_— a 
t n - ”-& <4. : _- 


F Aa 
& -- 
| 


- 
— 
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| with many New Additions, 


nc 5 


1] Then be nor fo coy, but come aways 


And FIl embrace thee both night and day ; 
For I vew and L {wear 
Thou fhalr be my Dear, 

And merrily.we- will hog and play, 


The Maid (he ſtood off, and bluſhing ſaid, 
| fear you mean to berray a Maid 


VIS 


That never did love before 2 
For men will deceive, and cog, and lye, 
And twear theylove you faithfully, | 

V Vhen they have another in ſtore, 


But if rhar you mean ce be conſtant and true; 


jj And that I (hould be foro you; 


Be loving and kind, 
And ill ina mind ; 
Or elſe for evermore adicu, 


SONG XIV. 


POOR CIALIA once was very fair, 

A quick bewitching Eye ſhe had ; 
Moſttnearly lot k'd her braided hair, ” 
Her Uainty Checks wouid make you-mad ; 

Llpon her Lips did all rhe Graces play, 

And oy her Brefts ten theuſand Cypids lay; 
Then many 2 doting Lover came, : 
From ſeventeen onto rwenty one ; 

Each told her of his mighty flame : 

Bur ſhe. forſooth affeRed none 3 

Ore was not handſome, th'othet waynot fine, 
This of Tobacco (melr, and that of Wine, 


179. 


Pur | 


a __ 


MM 
th 7 t 


1.91 


180 The eAcadeny of { omplements, 


© Bur th' other day it was my fare 

3-1 To paſs along chat way alone, 

| 41 ſaw no Coach before her Gare, 
Bur at her door 1 het her moans 


IF: Fam. P Rerhee $uſan whar duſt muſe on, 


y—_ —-————— a, 


And dropr a teat and-fighing feem'd ro fay, 
Toung Ladies marry, marry whilſt you may. 7 


x SONG XV. 
JAMES and SUSAN., 


By this doleful ſpring ? 
. Youare I fear, in love, my Dear : 
Alas poor thing |! 


Suf. Truly Zamiry 1 muſt blame ye, 
You look ſo pale and wan : 
I fear *rwill prove you ate in love : 
Alas poor man ! 


Tam. Nay my Suee, now I view ye, 
V Vell 1 know your (marr ; 
When you're alone you figh and groan : 
' - Alas poor Heart ! 


Su. Zam'ehold, I dare be bold 
| - Toſlay, Thy heart is ſtole ; 
And know the Sheas well as thee 
Alas poor Soul 1 


7am, Then my Sue, rell me who, 
Fl give thee a Chain of Peart; 
Andeaſe thy hearrof all this ſmait 2 
AlN poor Gl ! | 


ay, 


a= 


' = 
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with many New Additions, 


tm. 


|. G!! 


Suſ. Jamie no, if you ſhould know, 
| fear *rwould make you (ad, 
And pine away both vdighe and day + 
: Alas poor Lad ! 


Fam. Why then, my $4, ic is for you 
Thar I burn in theſe flames ; 
And when I dye, 1 know you'll cry, 
Alas poor Fames ! 


Suſ. Say youſo, then F amie know 
It you ſhould prove untrues | 
Then muſt I likewiſe cry, 0 ea 1” 
Alas pear Sue /! | 3. 


Quoth he, *then joyn thy band wich mine, | 
And we will wed to day : Lk” 
1 do agree, here*cis, quorh the 3. , 


Come, let's away. 


And when we ſhall wedded be,- -, © 1 
Then we'll have a Ball, 
And dance abovr in and our, 
Up rails all, 


. 
A 
® Þ 6 


e 


V Vhen thar is done, and all are gone, 
T'il ſh: w thee other fears, 

And have a Dance call'd in France,” 
The ſhaking of the ſheers, | 


SON G XVI. 
7o SILVIA. 


vie, rell me how long i: will be 
Before you will grant my deſire 2 


— —_— 


ou 
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Is there no end of your Cruelty, 
Bur'muft I conſume ia this tire ? 
| You'l nor rel me you love me, nor yer that you hate, 
5] Bur cake plcaſure in ſccing me-languiſh ; 
Ah Silvia ! piry my deſperare ſtate, 


mm. 


For you are the cauſe of my anguiſh, Ph 
SONG XVII. 
The 
Her Anſwer. I 
[0 Tha 
| T1 [TY 410% I rell chee I never ſhall be | 
14 L In a bumour to grant thy defires; 
3:81 Nar can. I be cax'd with Cruelty, Ho\ 
4 "Having one that I more do admire : 
or *cis he that 1 love, and thee thar | hare, For 
Þ:r ]l find you fain would be doing ; | 
$No Damon you never ſhall be my Mare, [ M 
Thea prerthee friend leave off thy woiog, 7 
Ii! 
SONG XVII. | 
H:5 Reply. 
G1ivin kaow, 1 never (hail more | ac 
Be a Suirer to Pride and Diſdaining, | A* 
Nor can my reſpeQts be as heretofore, | 
Being now in the rime of their waining, | Mar 
For I prize not thy love, nor 1fear noc thy hate, Un \ 
Then prerhee rake's for a warning ; v 
Y Vhen ever you meer witharother Mace, L171 


? Pray Silvia leave off your ſcorning. 


—_—  —— — fD 


" "Ws Sb 0 many New Additions. 1 83 
SONG XIX, 
ou hats, 


12» ſeyere is forgetful Old Ages | | 
To confine a poor Lover ſo, | i 

That I almoſt deſpair to ſee even the Air, 
Much more my dear Damon : Hey bo! 


Though I whiſper my ſighs our alone, 

| am trac'd {0 where-ever I go, 

That ſome treacherous Tree hides this old man from me/ 
| And there he counts every hey ho, 


How ſhall 1 his 4+gus blind, 
And ſopuranend ro my wo ? 

For whilR 1 beguile all his frowns with a ſwile, 
| betray wy {elf with a hey ho. 


> OE eats 2 ee ESE. 


| My reſtraint then alas muſt endure, 

So that fince my [ad doom I know, 
{ | 1'i! pine for my Love, |:ke the Turrle. Dove, 5 
| And breathe gut my life in hey ho, 


SONG XX, 


S 1 lay muſing one nightin my Bed, 
Afcer I weary was with {}ep, 
And day 'gan peep, 
' i Many odd fancies camEinto my head-: 

y Vomen were firſt rhat came into my mind, 
For we dodaily fiady 

They moleſt moſt our reſt, 
Crucl be they, cr king, 


NG RT , | Next 
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+.. 4 Next thing which my fancy did propound, W 
41} VVYas, what a Maiden-head would prove, [ 1s! 
| V Vhich men ſo love; ave 
#7 Since it is never loſt cill jt be found : V\ 
74 And then the Finder, if he be wiſe, 
If Oaghr nor to boaſt his prize ; 
&1 *Cauletharir never yer | 
V V Vas ſeen by mortal eyes, ben 
{44 Then why a Cuckold ſhould ſuffer ſuch ſcorn, For 
774 For what's anothers fault, not bis, In 


No + '_  Appearsamiſs : 
{4 If right, the women ſhould wear the horn : 
7 And if each Cuckold his horns ſhould wear, | 
I ſhould threwdly fear, 
Ir would þ: ſtrange to ſee 
© M:n without hotrs appear, 


I 


- > » - 
my eu 
_— -- 
I 
oy 
a 


& $FFourthly a reaſon would gladiy be known, 
V Vhy women we kind-heatred ſee, 
Should Carted bt, 


13.49 For making uſe of what is bur their own : 


- 


CLI If chey may have their legs for to go, an. 
; And rheir fingers to ſow, 
$364 YV Vhy nor that thing tor whar odes 
| | It was ordain'd alſo? 
SONG XXI. | 
| t 
; ON the bank of a Brook, as I (ar fiſhing, < 
z Hid ia the Ofiers that grow on che. fide, Dome 
I. over. heard a Nymph Ind Shepherd wifhing, Git ct 
$3 No time nor fortune might their love divide ; 
| To'Cupid and rays, each offered a Vow, 


To love ever as they loy'd now. | «| 
| ab 


— 


Ah! 


- 


hl 
all 
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13 
h ! ſaid the Shepherd («nd ſigh'd) what a plealure 
' Is Love conceal'd berwixt Lovers alone : 
ove muſt be ſeercr, for like Fairy Treaſure, 
V Vhen 'cis diſcaver'd, *rwill quickly be gone 2 
And Envy and Jealoufic, if ir would ſtay, 
\  V Vould quickly, alas; make ir aw8y. 


with many New Additions. 


| 
hen let us leave the worid and care behind urs 
Said the Nymph ſmiling, and gave him her hand ; 
1] alone, all alone, where none ſhall find uss 
In ſome far Dcſare we'll feek a new Land, 
And there live from Envy and Jcalovufic free 
And anew world to each other we'll be. 


SONG XXIL i, 


= tro the Maypole away ler!s-rung  - - 

The time is ſwifc, and will be gone 3. * 
There go the Lafſes awsy ro the Green, 

V Vherc. their Beauies-may be ſeen. S/ 

an, Dol, Kate and Mol; brave Laſles have Lads tg 
| (acrend *um, 
odee, Nick, Tomy Dich; brave Dancers ,' who can 
| (amend *um ? 


Dig you nor feethe Lord of che:May 

VValk along in his rich Array ? 

There goes the Laſs thar is onely his, W- 

|. See rhey meer, and how rhey kils ! Se | 

ome Will, run Gif, or doRt thou liſt rs loſe thy labour ? 

Lit crowd, ſcrape aloud ; rickle her, Tom  wirh a Pipe 
wy by ny (and a Taber, 


'Lxtely I went to « Maſque at the Court, 
Where 1 ſaw Dances 6f every ſort; 


”— oo - 


There 
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There they did dance with rime and meaſure, 4 bo 
Bur none like the Countrey Dance for pleaſure, * 
There rhey did dance juſt as in France, 
Nor like the Engliſh lofty manner 3 
And every ſhe muſt furniſhed be \ 
V Vith a featherd knack when ſhe ſwears for to fan} Las 


| 


Bur we when we dance, and do happen to {weat, | 
Have a Napkin in hand to wipe off the wer ; 
And we with our Doxies do jig it aboury 
Nor like the Courr which of:en are our, 

If the Tabor do play, we thump it aways 
And turn and meet our Laſſcs to kiſs *'em 1 


Say: 


| Nay, they will be as rcady as we, | 
Thar hardly ar any cime we can miſs *cm, Lec . 

Foe . | 
nd if we hold on as we begin, IP 


Zone thee and | ſhall the Garland win 
Nay, if theu liv'R till another day, 
'| P11 make thee Lady of the May. 
;} Dance about in and our, 
| Twa and kiſs, and then for a greeting : 
Now one, we have done ; 
Fare thee well till the next merry meeting, 


Ur 

| et av 

Aba how long ſhall I and my maidenhead lie | If | 
Ina cold bed all the nighr long ? 

I cannot abide ir, yer away cannot chide irs ime { 

Tbough I find that ir does me ſome wrong, Ere| 

mong 


|| Can any.one-teil-where this fine thing doth dwell, | ay it 


Thar carries neither form nor faſhion ? / | Sud 


* 


ay | DT R—_ 8 0 


—_ ——— 


ents, |- with many New Additions, 18 7 {1 
"Cy «both ears and cools, 'ris 2 Banble for fools, | | 


ure, *' Yercarch'dar in every Nation. 


Saya Maid were ſo croſt, asro ſee rhis Toy loſt, 
Would not Hue and Cry fetch ir again ? 
ro fani{Lasno 3 for 'tis gon ere well thought upon ; 
And when found, *cis loſt even then, 
VEats : 


SONG XXIV. 


N?® Creature can be more pleaſant than wes 
| No miſchief we will a& or'invenr ; 
Lec the VYorldling go p!or till his brains rot 
He ſhall nor abridge our conrene, 
Conrent is a thing that comfort doth bring . ' 
To Beggar as well as ro King : 55. 
hen ler our Content in freedom be ſpent; 
+ And mentily merrily (ing. 


- = x 
KL. 4 
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ORG XXV, 
Ur upon ir, | | 


-foved 
Three who together ; 
nd chough I never Iov'd before, 


| et am like to loye three mores 
© } If it hold fair weather. 


; Time ſhall moulc away his Wings, 
4 Ere he can diſcover 
mong an hundred thouſand men, 
wel, Nay in all the world agen, | 
/ | Such a Conſtant Lover, 


F ——— . = 
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TE | Burour upon't, no praiſe | 

{2 Can arall be due ro me : | 

=; Love with me had made no ſtay, 
Ky But had quickly fl:d away, 
[5 Had it any been but ſhe, 
IK; Had ir any been bur ſhe, 
| F And that very very face; 

(8 & There had been ere this with me, 

(3 | Forto court my companic, 
ON tf A dozen dozen in her place. 

LF PT is 
: ry SONG XXVI. Hay 
by 2 HFler Anſwer. . 

{4,41 | 

In - Sy, bur did you love ſo long ! 
f MN + uy In truth I needs mnſt blame you : 
F Wet Paffion did your Judgment wrong, 
F by : Nay, berray*d your flatrering Tongue, Ler 
br As want of wit doth ſhame you, Tha 


Truth ir is, Time's winy-Daughrer 
Quickly did diſcover Oc 
You were a ſubx fic for laughter, 
F31% Seeing your brains are now.grawn ſofter, 
3} And more fool rhanever, | 


Yer I grant you merit praiſe, An 
For your conſtant folly ; Or 

Since you dored three whole days, 

As your learned Legend lays * 
You were ſurely melancholy, Anc 


She tro whom you were {a ere, 
And thar very very face d 


. 


®. 4 


nts, 


with many New Additions, 


i8o| 


Gives you rruly all your doe, 
And purs each minure ſuch as you 
A dozen dozen to diſgrace, 


SONG XXVII 


LF: the Bowl pals free 
From him to thee, 
As it firſt came to me : 
?Tis pity that we ſhould conkine it, 
Having all eicher Credit or Coyn yer : 
Let ir e*cn rake irs courſe, 
There's no ſtopping irs force ; 
le that fhuffles muſt incerline ir, 


Lay aſide your Cares 
Ot Shops and Wares, 
And irrational fears ; 


That from his Bride newly ris'n is ; 
We'll baniſh each Soul 
That comes here ts condole, 
Oc is troubled with Love or Buſsneſs. 


Nor a Lady to inflame 
VVith defare to the Game, 

And into a dumpiſhneſs drive all, 

Or make us run mad, and go wive all z 
V Ve'il have chis whole nighc 
Ser aparr for delight, 

And our mirth ſhall have no Cortival, 


Ler each breſt be as tboughtleſs as his'n iss 


The KING we'll not name, 
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' 4g Then ſee that che Glaſs B 
4 Yi Through ics ciccuir do paſs, ye 
; [Þ Till ir come where ir Was F 


i And every Noſe has been within ir, 
We" 3s 4 Till he end ir that firſt did begin it ; 
"oF As Copernicus found 
YN: | Thar the Earth did turn round, n 
if 

4 


{We will proye ſo does every thing in ir, 


W's SONG XXVIII 


| Ell me, Deareſt, prethee do, 
Why thou wilt atld wilt nor too ? vi 
of Beauty ne'er were ſhown, ; 
ie ro cheriſh more rhan one, 
; Love if god, diftus'd is berter ; 


ro if uncenfin'd, 
to Nature prove a Debror, 


V Vho denies 

Properties 

That Monopolize 
The Communiries ſhe defign'd. 


V Vho dares then incloſe rhe Common 
Heavens Charcer fuſt aſſign'd, 
{. And in ſpecial general V Voman, 
Evilly, 
Privilys 
Or uncivilly, 
VVhile we live by Gayel-kind? 


Since thy moſt triumphant Charms 
Ofc ſubdu/d the Grecians Arms, | 
You injure the Powers ef Love, et. 
Leſt your Conqueſts you improve. . A 
| 3 0 ally... 


4 kl. tes. At. a4 


T WIR, 


ac 4.4 


tr, 


Bo all}... 


with many New Additions. 


Boaſt nor rhen of ſingle Prizes, wo 
\ your Trophies numerous Liſt ; 
Mcer Evaſion Love deſpiſes, 
Since there lies 
In your Eyes 
Such Arrilleries 
no Enemies can reſiſt. 


Be as free as you are come!y, 
d your Purchaſes enjay-: 
They deſecve the name of homely, 
Thar deny 
Liberty 
Of variety 
[Vhere S9ciety cannot cloy, 


SONG XXIK. 


ELL we will do that rigid thin 

VVhich makes SpeRarors think we part, 
ough Abſence hath for none a ſting, 
Bur thoſe who keep each others heatr. 


nd when our ſenſe is diſpoſſeſt, "Tt"; 
Our labouring Souls will. heave and pant, 
nd graſp for one anothers Breft, 

Since their conveyances they wanr, 


Nay, we have felt the redious ſmarc 

Of abſent Friendſhip, and do know 
[hat when we dye we can bur party 

And who knows what we ſhall do now ? 


er I muſt go; we will ſubmir, 
And ſo our own Diſpoſers be: 


= » 
dit. th. 


The je Academsy 0 of C omplensents, © 


r= while we nobly ſuſferir, 


i K © V Ve triumph o'er neceſſity. , 
Et By this we ſhall be truly preaty | nd 
If having other things o'ercome, | The 
To make our Viftory complear, _s 
| VVecanbe Conquereurs at home, | 
- (wth $* l ; 
\| Wy ! Nay, then wo meer we may conclude, '| 
(010-4; nd all obſtruRions overthrow ; | 
"JEFF [Since we our paſſion have ſubdu' d; 
188 1 VVhich is the trongeſt thing know: 'A 
"WE bp e[ 
Fo 
f CA y of © H. i" 
þ- AN old houſe end, an old houſc end, 
I And many a good fellow wants nioney te ſpend,! 
"IF thou witt borrow, | 
4 Cont hither to morrow, 
Þ11 dare nor part ſofooti wich niy friend”: 
'£' 3M But ler us be merry, 
if & And drink off car, Sherry, her 
Att | [But co part with my money.I do not intend; _ 
Y Then a Tucd in thy Tecth, and an old houſe end, __ 
We: '2 | ce {a' 
1+ | SONG XXXI, Iew 
nt |  ACATCH. 
| j $40 | 
y JP: on, Jog on, the foot-pach way, 


And merrily hent the Stile-a ; 


I itt. Ad 
—_— CT TIS WY IS 


=_ D 


ms 1 with many New Additions, 193 p 


— 
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ur merry heart goes all the day, 
f The ſad one rires in a mile=a. 


our paltry money-bags of Gold, 
What nced have we to ſtare (or ? 
Then little or no. hing ſoon is told, 
And we have the leſs ro care for, 


1 SONG XXXII. 
| The Needy-mans Song. 


A Way wich this Caſh, *wwill make usall mad; | 
| ©? The happieſt arc they that money ne'cr hads Þ 
e pocker that's full, proves che owner a Gull; 
o Niggard ſo great, nor apter te chear 
Fob thar is lank, makes rhe owner frank ; 
[ thee, my friend, his love's without end, 


CHORUS. <-> 
O be never can be © $. 
Too frolich and free : 6 
No ſweetcr eſtate 
Than the Needy-maas fate. 


© ſpend,! 


hen money's a ſtranger, the man's our of danger: * þ 
om Whores and from Wine, he's kepr without line, / 
ſe eng, f* ſmells ro no Barrels, nor breaches ne quarrels: 
rom millions of mocks, and as many knocks, 
e ſaveth himſelf by ſcorning of pelf : 
Je wears our no Shooes in hunting for News; © 


CHORUS, 
0 he never can be 
Too frolich and free : 
No ſweeter eſtate 
Than the Neoehenne fate. 


% 
_——_ 


— 


. pn 


RS Of ; Hen , 
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RRM {He chearcth no Heirs, nor Shoulder-men fears, W: 
$3 fTakes care for no Rear, forgers what was lent ; ( 
7 jRemembers not what this roy coſt, or thar ; Her 
"397 [He fignerh no Bill, nor makerh no Will ; 1 
i: Away all is burld, he treads down the world ; D: 
© TAnd all that bath ſums, he counts them bur feums, } C 


— — 
= 
_ 


(084 © 4 ; et 
Sf 0 be never can be 

\ [het Tos froiick and free : el 
{ had Ns ſweeter eſtate | L 
181 Than the Needy-mans fate, 


SONG XXXIIL 
The Politick, Drinker. 


Muu: TAY Maſters and Friends, whoſoever intends 
LITE To trouble this Room with diſcourſe; 
14154 [You thar fic by, are as guilty as ), 
FH | Be your calk berrer or worſe. 

THF Now left you ſhould prare of marrers of Stare, 
SHI | Or any thisg clſe char might hore us, 
HT 1] Rather ler us drink off gur Cups to the brink, 

F | Andthcn we ſhall ſpeak co the purpoſe. 


poſe you ſpeak clean fiom the marter you mean, 
195 {} That's noc 8 pin here nor there ; 

WE | Yer rake this advice, be merry and wiſe, 

| Youknow nor what Creatures be near. 

Or pes that ſome Sot ſhculd Jurk if this por, 

To ſcarter our words that might hurt us ; 

To free char ſame doubs, we'll ſee che pot our, 

And chen we ſhall ſpeak ro che purpoſe. 


1954 


F 


with many New Additions, 
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f any man here be in bodily fear 
Of 8 Wolf, a Wife, or a Tweak ; 
Here's Armonr of proof ſhall kep her aloof, 
This Liquor will make a man ſpeak. x 
F Dc if any intend to challenge his friends = 
cum, Oc rail at a Lord char might hurt us, - 
et us diink once or twice of this Helicon Juyccs 
An4 then we (hall ſpeak to the purpoſe. 


ethat rails ar the Times, in Prefe or in Rhimes, 
 Dothbark like a Dog ar the Moen, ke. 
ing Prophecies ſtrange, and threaten ſome change; 
And hang them upen the Queens Tomb, 
e is bur a Railer, or a propheſying Taylor, 
To ſcatter our words that might hurt. vs ; 
er's tk of no marches, bur drink and ſing Catches, 
And then we ſhall ſpeak co the purpoſe, 


tisa mad zeal for a mad to reveal 
His ſecret thoughts when he bouxes, 

ds nd he*s bur a Wigion that ralks'of Religion 

In Taverns or Iipling Houſes, 
t 3 not for us ſuch things co diſcover, 

Ler us ralk of _ might hurt us ; 

let us begin a Health ro our King, 
And tben we ſhall ſpeak rothe purpoſes - 


midſt of our bliſs, ir is nor amiſs 

To talk of our going home lace ; 
nein, If a Conſtable Kire, or a Piſs-por & night, 

Should chance ro gdouſe.on our Pare, 

were all in vain to rage or complains 

Or ſcarrex our words that might hurt us» 
0:3: PFurrre berter rrudge home ro honeſt kind 7g#ts 
And then we ſhall ſpeak co the purpoſe, * 


SONGH 


- 


T 2 


= I & 
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4043 | O 
"$4 SONG XXXIV, Ic 
i: 0: ACATCH. \ 
i; I FLY Boy, fy to the Cellar-vortom + Y 


View well your Quill and your Bung Sir ; 

| |. Bring us good wine to preſcrye our Lungs, Sir ; 
F334 Kot raiſcally-Wine ro rot 'um, A 
; If your Quill run foul, A 
Then be a truſty Soul, 

h And Cane it : 
For the Health iris ſuch, | 
That one bad drop will much, | 
That one bad drop will much | 


Profanc it. 
"1. SONG XXXV. 
LENS Glnce you will needs my heart poſt.[s, [ | 
£1, *Tis jaſt royou I firſt confeſs lk 
vt The faul-s ro which *cis given : | 
BT { Ic is co Change much more inclin'd, Bur 
+ | Than Women, or the Seca, or Wind ; Th 
Or ought that's under heaven. At 
197 1 Nor will I hide from you this rcuch, Bos 
mr J I: hath been'from irs very yourh, 
119 + A moſt egregious Ranger ; [1i1 
- 1 And fince from me le oft ir fled, \ 
{ With whom. it was both born and bred, Wh 
119 *T will ſcarce ſtay with a ranger. p 
4 { The Black, the Fair, the Gay, the Sad, Bur 
| (Which made me oft-times think®cwas mad) - To 
{  Withonc kind look could win it : For 
WF Þ So naturally ir loves to range,- . . {| No 
#- & That ir harh left ſucceſs for cbange ; 


WF }F.> - And war's woile, glorics in it, | 
"AS WI1% % 


— — pe o - ” _ 
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ED ———— —__ — — 


— — — _ —_— — —__  __—_———  —————————_—— 


with many New Additions. 197h 


Oft»times when I am lay'd to Reſt, 
Ic m:kes me a& like one poſleſt, 

Ic till keeps ſuch a porher : 
And though *cis you 1 moſt eſteem, 
Ycr it will make mein a dicam 
T; Cou t and enjoy another. 


And now; if you are not afraid, 

| Afrer theſe Truths that 1 have ſaid, 
| To tak: this arrant Rover ; 

|| Be not diſpleavd, if I proteſt 

| I doubt the Heart within your Breſt 
| W.Il prove jult ſuch agorher, 


SONG XXXVL 


[ Always reſoly'd to be free from the Charms 
Thar love with his ſubtilry ere could inyent 

| kick'd at his Deity, laugbr at:che harmg 

That he cou'd deviſe to abridge my content, 
Bur now do | find, rhough the Gad he be blind, | 
The mark he hath hit, and bath changed my mind : 
A Boy though he be, yer his manhood I lee; + 
For with one poor Dart bath he conquered me, 


L likewiſe before [uch Beaucics did ſee, (Eye | 
With Charms itt their Tongues, and Darts ig cheisf 
Who rhoughr by their wiles co intoxicace mes. - '| 


Bur never before my heart could ſurprize, | | 


— 


Bur now do I ſee thar a flive 1 muſt be, 

yes] To one that before was a ſervant to me ; 1 
For the angry Gods Dart hath ſs pierced my heart, 

|| No Balm that's appli'd, but increaſerh the ſmart, i 


hr T he Avademy of Complements, 

P: AE 

May, & And thus being plung'd in that loving amaz-, 

84's The place is a Labyrinth where I refide, 
"TE ; Whoſe rwnings and windings hath ſo many ways, 
'2324 - That none can get out without help of a Guide. 

4And my Guide is ſo coy, thoagh my ſoul 1 cmploy 

FTo lie ar her teer, yer my hope ſhe'll deſtroy ; 

£259 Bor rather then Vil keep parley with her cyc, 

To add to my Bonds, I'm reſolved to dye. 


1. 0 

. 
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Bq SONG XXXVII, 
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ST 
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: 


4 7 ] 

Ei H CE0RIS, let my paſſion eyer 
; | Be ro thee as I deſign ; 

FA flame ſo Noble char you never An 


Fg Knew the like, till you knew mine, To 
IRS Nor a breath of fained Paffion, 

at From my Uipe ſhall reach chine Ears, An 
TILES Nor the love which is jo faſhion, 


['F Made of modiſh ſighs and tears. 


CIT/E+ 4Le 
CTHET fo my breft a room ſo ficting 
tf © For your heart I will prepare, Th 
$682} Thac you'l never thirk of quirtiog, To 
1999} When yol once are harbour'd there. 
199194 The Renr's nor great that I require, | | 
; From your Hearr co mine to pays 
7 Tis gravicude thar I defice, 
.To keep your Lodging fiom decay, Sic 
WIE Faiccſt Saint, then be nor cruel, by 
WE] 'Norro pity thiok itfin; Th 


FRIET Since one ſmile from you is fuel, 

| 4 # Scill ro keep that fire in, | | 

1424 And wben 1'm forc'd through Death or Age, 
[ Theſe my flames for to rerire, 


—_— 
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nts, rg 
* |! erue Lovers I'll engage, 
Still my Aſhes to admire, 
ways, 
Guide, | * 
my SONG XXXVIIIL 


2 
ly onces Chlorss ! while thou doſt enjoy 
Beauty and Youth, be ſure ro uſe *em, 
And be not fickle, be nor coy, 
Thy ſelf er Lovers to deſtroy : 
Since all choſe Lilics and choſe Roſes 
Which Lovers find, or Love ſuppoſe, 
To flouriſh im thy face, 
Will rarry bur a lictle ſpace : * 
And Youth and Beauty are bur onely legr 
To you by Nature, wich this good intent, 
You ſhould enjoy, bur nor abuſe *em, | 
And when enjoyment may be had, not fondly = re 
| (f 6h T 


Le: Lovers flirterics ne'er prevail with thee, 
Nor their oyl'd Complements deceive rhee 3 
The'r Vows and Proteſtarions be 

Too ofren meer Hypocrifie : 

And thoſe high praiſes of the VViery, 

| May all becoſtly, burner fic ye ; 

Or if ir erue ſhould be, 

What thy Lovers ſay of thee; + 
Sickneſs or age will quickly ſtrip away 

Thoſe fading Glories of . thy youthful May, 

| And of thy Graces all bereave thee, - fi 
Then thoſe that thee ador'd before, will Night thee, andf 
_ (foleaverbee, if 


Then while thou are fair and young, be kind bur niſeyf 
Doat not, nor proudly uſe denying ; '* 
I 4 url! 


—_—_— — 
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& ; That rempring troy, thy Beauty, lies 

$89 #1] Nor in thy face, but Lovers Eyes ; 

"$3 ij} And he that doats on thee, may ſmorher | 

;- 839 His love i*th' Beauty of another : 
| - Or flying at all Game, 

|. May quench, or clſe divert his flame. 

I | His Reaſon too, may chance to inrerpoe, ho 

"FF. 3 And Love declines as faſt as Reaſon prows : 
"$37 - ' There is a knack to find Love's Treaſures; Flo: 

HZ 3 Too young, too old, too nice, too free, roo flow, ©in 

- ({troys your plcaluyPar 


T8 | SONG XXXIX, 
| 4 | ; nſt 
i pour CLARIND A, | do owe 
b All the wo 
Thar | know, 
To thoſe glorious Looks alone, 
Ay 8 Though you're an unrelenting ſtone ; 
38 { The quick Lightning from your Eyes 
C0h%: 1 Did ſacrifice 
THI My unwiſe 
My unwary harmleſs heart ; 
And now you glory in my ſmarr, 


RT; | How uojuſtly you do blame, | 

L088: | That pure flame Th 

t From you came ? 

[i Vext with what your ſelf may turn 
WE. Your (corns to Tinder did it win, 

WISE” | The lcaſt ſpark how Love can call 

mit + That docs fall 

112 Oa the-{mall 

Scorch*d remainder of my hearr, 

Will make it burn in every parr. 


$ O N( 
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SONG XL, 


Ay, perſwade nor, I've ſwore " 
lame, Wec'll have one portlc more, | 
hough we run on the ſcare, 
z And our Credits do ſtretch for*t : 
ures; (Co what end does a Father 
oo low, ine his Body, or rather 
ur pleaſuſDama his Soul, for to gather 
Such ſtore, bur that he hath this fetch, For? ; 
T hat we Sons ſhould be high Boys, 
And when he does dye, Boys, 
nſtead of a Sermon, we'll fing him a Catch for'r, 


Th:n hang the dull wic 
| Ot that white-livei'd Chir 
That good Fellows doth hir 

In reeth with 2 Red Nuſlc x. 
My his Nole look blue, 
Or any dreadfuller huc, : 
That may {peak him uvatrue, 

f.nd d.{loyal unto the Head-Noſe ; 
*[ is the Scarlet that graces 
And ſcrs ont our facer, bs 
And that nature h2ic is, | (Noſe. | 
That eſteems no: a Copper-Noſe more than a Lead} 


: 


T 


All the World keepsa round : 
Firſt our Fathers abound 
ln Wealth, and, buy grounds. 
And then leave it behind *em 2 
We're ſtrait pur in black, 
Where we mourn and drink Sack; 
And do thiother kaack 3, =: :: O 


O N( 


— —_— — 
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{While they ſlrep in» their Graves we ne'cr mind*cm: cm 
Thus we {carter the ſtore 
As they rak'd before ; 
And as for the Poor, 

we enrich them as faſt as our farhers did griad *em, ro, 


ii I « SONG ALI. 


POmcly Swain, why fi;*ſt thou (o 7 
Faſta, lay fa, la, la, &c, 

olded Arms arc (igns of wo ; 

S + Fa, la, las &c. 

LEDorh thy Nymph no favour fhoy 2 

| 3 Fa, la, &c. hy 
huſe anothcr, ler her go, | 
Fa, la, la, fa, la, la, «C- 


For 
| | 
SONG XLII. 
Har divine form which thus delades thy ſ.pce, | 
And holds thee gazing in a ſtrange y ſpence, | 
Fr Iroc Creature ensly is of Sanga's Arr 5 vy 
Yer from theſe eyes Love does his fire dart; 1 
To him a lively Speech, a ſavouring hand, Th 
=} (Which ro the Tongue he never would impart) 


4tlas given, like Syren, ro betray thy hear: : 
Ah fly then ! *cis roo Jare; rhow haſt thy wound, 
And therc doſt panting lie upon the ground, 


SONG: XLIIL. 


Ti from the Priſon to the Throne, 
Verrue comes to claim-her own ; 


—— 


a with many New Additions, 
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And now appears 

Upon the Throne a Star, 

Who lately at the Bar 

Stood wich no other Jewels but her Tears, 
Great Queen, 
Great Queen, 

Whoever was ſo well contenc 

To luffer, and be innocent, 

To fuffcr, and be innocent. 


SONG XLIV; 


hae the #3low (hades they were 
Free from the eye- ſight of the Sms, 

For no intruding Beam could there 

Peep through to ſpy whar things were done; 
Thus ſhelrer'd they unſeen didlie, 
Surfeiting on each others eye : 

Defended by the WiHow ſhades alcne, 

Thy Suns heat they defi'd, and cool'd their own, 


VVhilſt they dad embrace unſpi'd, 

The conſcious #3llows ſeem'd to ſmile, 
That they wich privacy ſuppli'd, 

Holding the door as 'twere the while. 

| And when their dalliances were o'er, 

| The #illows to ob ige them more, | 
Bawing did ſecm to ſay; R they withdrew) 


| We can ſupply you with a Cradle roo, 


SONG XLV. 


at ſtraoge Diſpuiſes Lovers wear ? 
Miſhapen- ſhapes they Rill affeQ : 


WH 


— _—_— ——_— 
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tb 
4 T bus the whice Bull that does Europa bear | 


| Sends him w Danae in a ſhower. 


$ He chat with Deitics-thw dares to play, 
4 Will govern mankind ſure as ſtrangely roo : 


"cats. 


| 
Af how ſwectait is co love | 


— — 
& * 
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Shrouding 7oves perſon, doth bis Love deteR : 
Thus the ſame over-ruling Power, | 


| 


Jif *mong the Gods he b:ars the ſway, 
What can be o'er Mortals do Y 


Nor is the fairer S: x more free 
From Mcramorpholes chan we. 


- SONG XLVI. 


Ah how gay is young deſire ! 
And whar pleaſing pains we prove, 
When we &rlt app:toach Loves fue ! 
Pains of Love be ſweeter tar, 
Than all ethcr pleaſurcs are, 


tphs wbich ac from Lovers blown, 
Do but gently heave the heart, 
Ev'n the tears they (h:d alone, 
Cure, like rrickl og balm, their ſmarr. 
. Lovers when they loſe ther breath, 
Bleed away in Eafie death, 


Love and Tyme with Rey'rence uſe, 
Treat *em like a parting friend : 


'{ Nor the Golden Gifts refufe 


Which in Yourh firgere they ſend * 
| For each year their price 4s more, 


And they leſs ſimple than before, 


_ 


>, | 
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Love, like ſpring-tices full and high, 
tet: Swells incvery yourbful vein, 
| Bur each tide does lefs ſupply, 
Till chey quire (brink in again : 
lt a flowing Age appears 
*[ is bur tain, and runs not clear, 


a 
. 


F; SONG XLVII. 


T,F's fill with Wine this Juſty Bow], 
*T'will ſcatrer ſorrows from our Soul ; 

Twill Rifle care, thar inward toe, 

*T:is rhe Antipodes of wo; 

J*' Twill ri{cuc old Age from the Grave, 
"I will make a Ffeeman of a Slave; 
'Twill vigcur and rich fancic bring, 

| 'Twill hoiſe a Beggar to a King. 
4 Lo, how it glows and ſparkles there, 
| Brigh;cr than a ſpangled Sphere, 
| And how it bubbles from the Deep 
Y Leaping ro ſurprize my Lip! 
| Rich Juyce ! (ince thou doſt court my Taſte, 
| [*l] meer, and kiſs with equal haſte : 
| Gothen, go mingle with my blood; 
h, { Thus ſwallow-I thy wealthy flvod : 
Tis vaniſh'd, and L fee the ſhoar, 
{ Not wafted thither by an Oar : 
| O hll't again, and fill it high ; 
| O let me cnce more drink and dye ! 
| Seas heap*d on Seas cannot aflſyage 
This exper thirſ, this violent rape, 
| Were half the Globe fill'& #& ritrop3 
[I'd drink'r, and eat the Eatrh for Sopt 
p | But hah ! 1 ſec how 1 deteel ; | 
Loff| My Brain is Traytor ro my Heel. 


, 
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* 4 s <->  - 
, « = 


C 2 + or eco >< 6 . * —_— * — — 
- . _— & % 


_- 
us 7 
_ 
- 


'& , 206 The ftiaderry of (complennents, 


FITY Come then, 1'11 ficep, and dreamof Drink, 


CHORUS, 
We that Bacchus ds adore, 
Ery not the Miſers flere ; 
Nor the Charms nor Sweets Ll Love, 
Nor the States of thoſe above 


SONG XLVIII. 


Hou fir*t roo long at the Por, Tom, 

Thou firſt roo long at the Por, Tom ; 
Here's thy Por and my Per, _ 
And my Por and thy Por, 

n hold thy Noſe ro the Port, Tom. 


ou ſtugicſt ?hi'cſophy, Tom, 
band ſometimes A: rolozy, Tom : 
Lec's have our Liquor about us, 
# Both wichin and wkhout us ; 
n ho!d thy Noſe to the Por, Tom. 


HY Voa humour hath croſt rbee new, Tom ? 
bi [Y hat humour bath croſt thee now, Toin ? 

þ V Vhar Bugbcar affright thee 

From that which delights thee ? 

FThen hoid thy Noſe to the Por, Tom ? 


f. 
TV Vhat Lawycr is like ro thee, Tom 
FFor to plead againſt che Pot, Tom ? 


A fig fur his Reading 
Except that his Preading 


Bc for to maintain the Por, Tom, 


| My Vitals ſtop, my Spirirs knk ; 5 


AT The Por is the Peace-maker, Tom ; 


- 
— yy 


ws. with many New Additions, 


And the Righcer of every mans wrong, Tom 2 
For when the Law cann'c mend it, 
The Por it will end ir : 


Then hold thy Noſc to the Por, Tom. 


And do vor thy ſelf ſo much wrong, Tor : 
Caſt nor thar behind thee, 
That Bacchus delign'd thee ; 
Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tow. 


bs on ho'd thy Noſerto the per, Tom 
þ 


For Maulc that's geod for the Maw, Tom, 
It will cure the Diſcaſcs of Autamn ; 
Then feliz quem ſatin 
I prethee be pariey”, 
plliens pericula cau!um. 


Then hold thy Noſe to the por, Tom, 
And de thy ſelf nor ſo mach wtong, Tort. 
Neither Parſon hor Vicar, 

Puc will erink off bis Liquor : 
Then hold thy Noſe to the Por, Tom. 


SONG XLIX, 


Ns we aremer, Ict's merry merry be 

For one half bour, wich mirch and glee: 
To recreate our ſpirits dull, 
*h laugh and ſing our bellies full, 


SONG L 


H ACK is the Prince of Wines, 
The Quineſſence of Liquors 4 


The # 


ll 


" 
20' 
% 


| 
W; 


' 
| 
[ 
l 
: 
: 


wh 


. 
. 


411 ; 
9H a man have bur this, 


T; 


" 
p 'S 


oy 
: 
l 
- 


; 
18-8. 
| ; 
h : : 
T. 
[ 
. Ty 
: I's 
"Ts. 
481 
: 
'< z 
\ 
| | 
} 
; [| 
| 


F: V pF faireſt CS L1 4 would' not frown, 
[ 


- 
C 
: = 
. 
1, 
' = of 
4 : 
) 
? . 
\ 
, 
: "EPs 
= 
T k 
% 
by - 
v3 
oy 
4 4 
: 
"TY 
: 
T& ] 
o 


The eAcademy of ( omplements, 
The Biain ic purges 2nd refines, 
And makes the Wit the quicker, 


CHORUS, : 
Thei let us laugh, let's fing and quaff, 
Let us toſs the Pot, aud be merry : 
Let us all bear a pert to drink quart after quart, 
Of this ſame [pi3ghtly Canary, 


Should Fove come down to men, 

And taſte this Sack, he'd think, 
Nay, ſwear by Styx, 'rwere berter than 
The Wine timſelf doth drink, 


CHORUS, 


Thea let us laugh, let us fang and quaſf, 
Let us toſs the Pot, an1 be'merry ; 
Let us al! bear a party to driah quait afttr quart, 
Of this ſame fyrighily Caniry. 


He ſhall no Mutick lack ; 
o Muſick co a Sackbar is, 
Or to a But of Sack, 


CHORUS. 
Then let us langh, let us 62g aud quaf, 
Letust1fs the Pot, and be met) , 
Let us all bear a pa-t, to drinh quai't aſter quart, 
Of ibis ſame ſprightly Cana y, 


SONG-ELT:: 


We two might makea world alone ; 4d 


——_— x o 9-4 -» - . 6 - - — — n -_-- ve EE *3 _ _—_ 


ents, 


—— 


er quart, 


r Ott 


qatrt, 


with many New Additions. 
þ we might live like S2ints abzve, 
 reſerv'd by Viſion and in Love ; 
Nor needing other Aids to live, 
Than what her conſtant imiles can give, 
And fince like Heaven you can preſerye, 
Mak: him immortal that does you lerye, 


{Since you would know why I look wan, 


A melancholy languiſht man 3 

L-arn frem wy face I am in love, 

If this will nor ſufficient prove, 

Dear, ſtay till anon, 11] rell chee more 
I am abſcar from whom I adore, 


SONG LIL 


Tis Ale, my bonny Lads, 

It is brown as a Berry ; 
Then ler us be merry here an hour, 
And drink ere it be ſowre. 

Here's to thee, Lad ; 

Come, to me, Lad: 


Drink ir off, Sig.e lr is enough Sir ; 
Fill mine Hoſt Jay's Por and Toft, 


SONG LI. 


A. [ Love a Nymph, alack a day, 
Bur dare not ſay 1 love her, 


B, Perhaps (he may thy Love repay; 


Ler ir come, Boy, to my Thumb, Boy ; 


Speak then thy thoughts, and prove her, 


4A, If 


| i | [210 The «Academy of Complements, | 


"4 { Have been in love, and in debr, and in drink, 
| 72 And thoſe three are plagues enough one wonld think 
'&, ; *T was drink made rac fall into loye, 


iS] And though I bave firugted, a 


A. If 1 reveal, and ſhe my love rejeRz 
I'm quite undone, 


B. Women, when we leaſt expeR, 
VVe lee are often wen, 


A. True, bar her ſtare great Flocks requir:s, 
Mine are bur poor ard ſmall : 


A. Pcact, Fcolz Loye onely Loye defies, 
And no.hing cllc at all, 


CHORUS, 
They that do love for private Gain, 
May ſ«ffer ſhipwrach in the main, 


SONG LIV. 


This many and many a y:ar, 


For one poor Morral to bear, 


And love made metun inro : 


rugled, and tro ; 
1 cannot ger our of them yer. 


[f: # + | There's norhing but money can cure me, 


And rid me of all my pain, 
*Twill pay all my debrs, 
And rerftove all my lers, 


'7S 
ws! And my Miſtriſs tha cannot endure mes 


PRIEE | Theo 1'll fall coloving and drinking amain; 


V'Vill leve me, and love.me again. 


with many New Additions. 


SONG LV. 


Hg up Mays 
And his V Vars : 
G.veus D:ink ; 
Wc'll ripple, my Lads, rogerher : 
Thoſe are Slaves, 
Fools and Knaves, | 
| Thar have Chinck, 
And muſt pay 
For what they ſay, 
| Do, er think ; 
Good Fellows account for neither, 


Be we round, be we ſquare, 

| We are happier than they ares 

Whoſe Digniy works their Ruine 
He that well the Bowl rears, 
Can baffle his Cares ; 

And a Fig for Death or Undoing, 


cink, 


11d chink 


SONG LVL. 
nd ron 


VHat alas ! will the knowing avail mes 
Though your Eycs were as geatle as fairy 
ince the hopes which rbey nouriſh do fail me 


Such luftre bur lights me the way to de 


hereremper by Love is underſtood, 
Ir loſeth the name of a Paſſion : 
ITis nonſcace to ſay that one ſhou'd 
Govern Love by the Rules of Diſcretion : 
7] Though a Child, he's coo big for the Rod, 


_ 


pair, 


Were 


——— 


 # a&- 
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And flame withour heat, and bright x 4 jag are; 


+. 


pn" IS 


212 The es Academy of Complements, 


Were your Bo'om as cold as the ce is, 
Yer at one time or other you'l find | 
That Love hath a thouſand Deviccs 
To baniſh cold thoughts from your ſerupulous mi} | 
Ang to force your unkindnefs be gone, and be kind,} 


1% 
Thy aid, mighty Love, I implore : An 
Da thou to thy fair Oe diſcover pore 
The Toys thou haſt for her in ſtore, An 
When ſhe ſhall ro her paſſionate Lover, [ #- 
Say, I will be crucl no more, | 
et 
SONG LVI. 1 
n 
T ke heed, fair Chlorzs, how you rame | p 
With your diſdain 4Amintors flime : 
A Noble Hearr, when once deſpis'd, ; 
Swells Ks ſuch an heighr of Pride, ak 
*T will rather burſt, than deign to be 0 
A Worſhipper of Cruclty, iv: 
N 


Though you uſe Common Shepherds ſoy 

My flimes ar laſt ro ſtorms will grow ; 

- | And blow ſuch ſcorn upon thy pride, 

+ *Twill blaſt all I have magnifi'd : | 
You are not fatr, when Loye you lack, 

| Ingraticude makes all things black. 


'O do not, for a Flock of Sheep, 

'A Golden Show'r whenas you ſl:ep, 

Oc for the Tales Ambicion tells, 

. | Forſake rhe Houſe where Honour dwells : 
In Damon's P alace you*l ne*cr ſhine 

So bright, .as in theſe Arms of mine. 


' 


he _ 


loments, with many New Additions. 2k3; 
SO reno... ns —— WO ” ——_— = — 


SONG LVIII. 


pulous mi RAccbus Iacchus, T-1/4 Our Braing, 

d be kind, | As well as Bowls, with fprightly ſtrains, 
Fe Souldiers fight for prey or praiſe, O 

And Money be the Miſers wiſh 3 

por-Scholars ſtudy all rbeir days, 

And G'utrons glory in their Diſh 2 

', ' *"Tu#ine, pure Wine, revives ſad Souls, 
! Therefore give us the Chearing Bowls. 


et M n.ons marſhal every hair, 
And in a Lovers Lock delight ; 
nd arcificial Colours wear ; 
{ We have the native Red and Whire : | 
'Iis Wine, pure Wine, revives ſad Souls, | 
Therefore give us the Chearivg Bowls. | 


ake Pheaſanr, Pour, or Calverd Sammon, 
Or how to pleaſe your Palats think ; 
. Dive us the ſa]t Weſtphalia Gammon, 

{ Not mcat rocar, bur meat ro drink : 
Tulline, pure Tine, revives ſad Souls, 
Therefore give us the Chearing Bowls. 


he backward Spirit it makes brave, 

That lively, which before was cull 3 

hey prove Good Fellows, which were Grave ; 

And kindneſs flows from Cups brim full : 
"Tu Wine, pure Wine, revives ſad Souls, 
Therefore give us the Chearing Bowls, 


Some have the Tiflick, ſome the Rhume ; 
4 Some have the Palſcy, ſome the Gout 3 
Some ſwell with Par, and ſome Conſume ; 
| Burthey are ſound that drink all our. | 
| Tis Wine, pure Wine, &C» | SOMe of 


5 a _w— wh 
———— 


Dt 
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*. [Some men wanc Youth, and ſome want Health, 
Some want « V'Vife, and ſome a Punck 
Some men want V Vir, and ſome want V Vealth; 
Bur he wants nothing tbar is drunk. 
"Ts Hine, pure Hime, revives ſad Souls ; 
Therefore give ws the Chearing Bowls. 
Bacchus, laccbus, f8 our Br as, 
As wth ai Bowls, with ſ[prightly firens. 


SONG LIX. | 


| or 
Ro. 16 OF all che brave Birds char erc I did ſce, | 
I |” The Onl is the faireſt in her depree ; 
 tFor all tbe day long ſhe firs in a Tree, nd 
> And whenthe night cometh, away flies ſhe, 
"wh To-whit-10-whoo ! 
To whom drink? & rhou ? 
Sic Knave, to you, 
This Song is well ſung, 1'11 raake you a Vow, 
9%} And he is a Knave thay drinketh now. 
HRT Noſe, Noſe, Noſe 3 and who gave thee that jolly 


1 p j Nurmegs and Cloyes ; and who gave thee that j' 
1. (red Nol 


SONG IX, 


$81 Ome, drink off your Liquors 
Fi C: TI will make Lager = ll 
| For Rhimes, Songs, Conceirs, or for Ballads ; 
FRET Bethe VVinered or yellow, | ; 
[ £14 © The Cups deep or ſhallow : 
194477 | There's nougtit comes amiſs to our Pallars, 


CH 1 


© : p 
\a- . 


wentr, | with many New Additiov., 213. 
lealth, E «+ 
; CHORUS, 
Vealth; Then come, drink away : 
_ | Be it night,or be it day ; 
6 The time ſhall be told as it paſſes : 
Rn Tha true bours we ſhall bnow 
y | By the Ebb and the Flow 
of the joRy quart Ports and the Glaſſes, 
| Ir ſtands os upon 
| To change our Helicon, 


or ſpring ic was nothing bur V Vater ; 
ty ut hence ſprings a fire, 
Thar will quicken and inſpire, 
nd tickle our ſenſes with laugh:cr. 


CHORUS, 
Then Come, di ih away : 
Be it night, or be it days 
Vow, The time ſhall be tald as it paſſes : 


The true bours we ſhall now, 
at jolly By the Ebb and the Flow 
(Nolf Of the jolly quart Pots end the Glaſes. 
e thar j 
(red No 
SONG LXI. 


Hea eur Glafſes flow with V Vike, 
And our Souls with Sack are rais'd ; 
Vhen we are jcai'd we do not repiney 
Nor are proud when weare prais'd, 
b; *® *Tis Sack alone can raiſe our Souls ; 
A pin for Chiiſtning Drinking-Bowls. 


the Drawer raiſc our Fancies 
 CHQ VVib his VVir-refrcſhing-Drink 3 
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Hang your Stories and Romances, 

Thoſe are fir for them that think, 
Lethim love that hath a mind, 
We to drinking are inclin'd, 


/Wir and Love are the onely things 

| . Which fill che thoughts of Kings and us ; 
{magination makes us Kings, 

And that is rais'd by d:ioking thus - 

7 Drink yow Sack, let Wir alone ; 

.) Witby Drinking beſt is ſhown, 


Jets þ SONG LXIL. 
\vR A.CATCH. 


| 

7 D 0gen's was merry inhis Tub, 
7 Andlolc us be in our Club ; 

RT | Tis Mirth that fills eur Veins with Blood, 
{More chan cither Wine, Sleep, or Food : 
aF { Lercach man keep his heart ar caſe, 

BR {No man cer dy'd of that dileaſe : 

1d} I ſwillalway keep thy Body in Hea!th, 

HF {Then value it above thy Wealth, 

7 }* Tis Sadneſs and Grief that doth bring 

E354 tf Dilcaſes in Aucymn, and in the Spring. 
£34 | Then we'come harmleſs mirth, ler's (ay ; 
WF | For the more we laugh, the more we may. 


SONG LXIIL 
On a Hoyſe. 


| 
| 
[JE lies nct in, but on Earth's Womb, 
'** A Horſe expos'd without a Tomb : 


"yz 


mt hath k hg 


- - — 4- 


— 


ii with many New Additions, 


o Winding ſheer, nor his ewn Skin, 

or laid by any of his Kin, 

er was no Jade 3 Death had a Race, 

nd rook him for his {prightly pace. 

ow ſee his funcral Exequies 

h' Ravens in black do folemnize : 

fro the Skies they him exalr, 

eing ſepulchred in Airy Vaulc, 

n Living Tombs, he thus out-prides 
echa and Egyprs Pyramides. 
hange now his Epitaph z ſay nor, Here [ze; 
Horſe z bur rather, Here be flies. 

ourn not his fare, my friend, fince thus 
he Hoiſe is now transform'd to Pegaſus, 


SONG LXV, 


pRom Oberon of Fairy Land, 
The King of Ghoſts and Goblins there, 
ad Robhin 1, ar bis command, 
Am ſent to ſee the Night»ſports here © 
hat Revel Rout is kept abour 
In any Corner whereI go; 
Ind I will ſee and merry bez 
And make good ſport with Ho, hoy ho, 


s (wiſt as Lightning do I fly 

Amidſt the Airy Welkin ſoon 

Ind ina moments ſpace I ſpy 

What things are done beneath the Moon, 
[ here's neither Hag, nor Sprite, nor Wag» 
In any corner where I go, 

it Robbia 1 rheir fears cſpy, 

And ſend them home with ho, ho, ho. 


merimes you meet me like a Man, 
{ Sometime a Hawk, ſomerimes a Hound 
K 


_— @— 


Then 


| 
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| Then co a Horſe I curn me can, 

And crip and trot about you reund. 
| If any ſtride, my back to ride, 

As ſwift as Air with chem 1go ; 


And cry out laughing, Ho, hoy ho. 
I When Lads with Laſſes merry be, 


1 With Poſſers, and with Juncares fine, 
Unknown to all the Cempanie 


And co make ſporr, 1 fart, I ſnort, 

1 Andall the Candles out I blow ; 

# | The Maids I kiſs, they ſqueak, bo's this ? 
3 Lagſwerlavghing, Ho, ho, ho. 


*$1f thar my Fellow-Elf and 1 

| In Circle-Dance do trip it round, 

If that we chance by any Spy 

There preſent, re be {een or found ; 
And that they do ſpeak or ſay, 

F Bur mum continue as they go, 

#4 Then, night by night, we them affrighc 

; 4 With pinches, dreams, and ko, ho, ho, 


; | Sigce Hag-bred Merlins time, have 1 
*4 © Continu'd Nighr-fporrs to and fro ; 


F. 7 Thar for my pranks men call me by 


The Name of Robin Good-Fellow, 
There's neicher Hap, nor Sprice, nor Wag, 
- ] | Nor Fiends, nor Goblins, bur me know 3 
> 7 The Beldams old, my Tales have told : 
| Sing Vale, vale ; Ho, ho, ho, 


. FO'cr Sea, o'er Land, o'er Hedge, &'cr Pound, 


I eat their Cakes, and drink their Wine : 


Larval! 

Hut 
Nunc C4 

Nun 
$i quis | 
Per | 
(un (117 
Ienot 
Tync fie 
Hac 


$144an; 
zþ 


Et þ ſpe 
Not 


Poſt In 
Ht £0 
Me Den 
Deca 


| Hes 
W 1 
He ente 
And; 


— <a — a a—_— 


with many New Additions, 


The ſame in Latin. 
B Oberon Lemurium, Lemerioriun Regulo, 
Sp:(Fator veni Luſuum illins juſſu Robbio, 
Et quicquid jock, fi bic loci, quocunque vado in angulo, 
Et ſpeculatur & conjocatur, ſanorum boaus ho, bo, hy. 


Preceps [eror per acrem telo tiriſulcs citins, 
Et trans Lanaria penetrem, momento brevi 0eyus, 
Larvatus frater non vagaturs quocunque vado in angula, {14 
Hui Robbio, buic obuio, & ſatia explore hoy bog bo. | {3 


Nunc £4715, nunc accipiters ut homo anc obambalo, 
Nunc equi fama mduor, & levy Oircumeurſito, 
$i quis preheadat, meque aſcendat, velocius aura rapioy | 
Per prata,montes, vada, fontes, riſnmque tolla ho, bo, ha, 

(um juvents, convieiog admiſcent ſe putllulity s 
Iea0185 vinum haurio, & impleor bellariuy 
Tync fterto, lrepo, CF rune crepo, lucernam flatu eventilo, | 
Hac baſiatur, 44 bic clamaiur, cachinnans reddo boy [7 
(bo, bog. 
$144ando cum conſorte larva, in circulum tripudie,.. | 
Et ſs ſpeflemur 105 per aruas acutiori eeulg, _ . + F 
Et ſpectator eloquatury utc os obtures digitoy .. - (i 
Noftu vellicamus & terremus tum ſpeftris &r — wy | 
(16, 9p. f 
Poſt Incubigentt”ym Merlinum, nofturna fect ludieray. | : 
Ut combibonem me Robinum, vocent ob jorulavia, > 
Me Demones, me Lemures, me novit & tenebric, |. iV 
Decantat me Venefica; Valete, vale, by ho, 09+ - 7 


\W Hen Arthur firſt in Court began 
To wear long banging Sleeves, 

| He entertain'd three Szrving men, 

And all of them were Thieves ; 

K 2 
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»{Ler every Father take care for his Child; 
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Che firſt he was an Iriſh man, 
| The ſccond was a Scor, 

| The third be was a Welchman ; 
| And all were Knaves I wor, 


The Iriſh man lov'd 4/quebah, 

"| The Scorlov'd Ale call'd Blew Cap; 
5 { The Wclchman he loy'd Toſted Cheeſe, 
| . And made his mouth a Mouſe-trap, 

F; [&#ſquebab burnt the Iriſh man, 


*if The Scor was drownd in Ale, - Mou 


Wo. 5 ( 
1 The Wczlchman had like t* have bzen choak'r with 
*F Buthepull'd her our by the Tayl, 


- 


8 SONG LXVII 


[F every Woman were ſerved in her kind, 
+1: Andevtry man had his dur deſert, 
= | Thc Rooms in Biidewe! would be well lin'd, 


bf Yer Vam aliccle vexcd at the heart, 

And faith I would have my grief to be known, 

*{ The Punk wonld have me to play a kind part, 

©} . Ando farther a Child that is nene of mine own. 


- | Full ſevemeen months I croſt the Seas, 


And h 


Anc 


And a'Coach could not paſs the ftreers for a Cart, Nor w 


To 


For T'1 


If1 


AndT was:mean time croſt/as\much en the Land: 

For all chiszwhile ſhe far ar her caſe, Throw! 
'-. And had her Companions at her command : Whi 
'Thers Was never a Gallant bur gave her his hand, |Prerhes 
- And faid it was pity ſhe ſhould lie alone ; ' And 
And now ſhe would have me ſubſcribe tro a Bond, | The you 

And-to farher a Child that is none of my.own; | The: 


| And ſeck co provide for the Mother and that. : y 


0 "OI 


y V2 o 


2A21h 


I 
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vts, 


Ithough T am a Buck, I am not fo wild 

To nail up my Horns for another mans Har, 
Il never grieve, bur ler it pals, 

Since it 3s my fortune ro be overthrown ; 
Alhough 1 am an Ox, 1'il ne*er be an Aſs, 
To father a Child that is none of my own, 


Aman may be madea Cuckold by chance, 

And put out another mans Child ro Nurſe : 

So hood wink his Barn with igr orance ; 

Bur he that's a Witral is ren rimes worſe, 

, (M And he that knows his Croſs and his Cu ſe, 

c will and will Q5ll b: led by a ſtrumpers moan, 
May fir and ſell horns at B tans Burſs, 

And fatber a Child thar is none of bis own; 


And if you will be my Judge, 
Is not that man wondrous baſe, 
To be another mans ſlave and Drudge, 
And ſell all his Credit for Diſgrace, 
Carr, [|Nor was 1 ever ſprung from chat Race, 
'I] Tocall that my Secd another hath ſown ;. 
For I'll n:ver look King Charles in the face, 
- If Lfather a Child that is none of mine own; 


_ SONG LXVIIE. 


T fink me till in my Fathers Mill, 
Where 1 have ofc been found--2, 
br— on my back on a well.fill'd ſack, 
While rhe Mill has ſtill gone round-. 2, 
ad, | [| Prerhee Sirrah cry thy skill, . 
| Andagain ler the Mill go round --4. 6 
+ _ | The young one, the old one, the fearful, the bold one; 


Land: 


iN 
i 


Ll 


*v 


: 
o 


|| The lame one, though nc'er ſo unſound, 
|| The Jew'er the Turk have leave for ro work; [ 
fn The whilſt char the Mill goes round. | 
* $7: OOLeL SONG 


be 
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| SO NG LXIX. 
YE Ficnds and Furies cene along, 
Each bring a Crow and maflie Prong z 
| Come bring your Sheckles, and diaw near, 
| 3 To ſtir up an old Sex-coal cak'd, 
That in the hollow Hell hath bak'd 
4 Many a thonſand thouland year. 
£1 in ſulphurous Broth Ty;ius hath boil'd ; 
£4 Baſted with Brimſtone : Terquin hath broil'd 
| Long, longenough ; then make room : 
by Like ſmoaky Flirches hang *um by 
"4 Upon their ſoory walls ro dry ; 
| A greater Raviſher will come, 
A (f you want fire, ferch ir from Etug pure, 
4; Yet ſtay a while, and do nor ftir ; 
4 For if his glowing eyes ſhould chance 
FC Proſeypine to ſhoot a glance, 
'F Heisſo hor, he'd ravith her, 


, SONG LXX. 
DD Vpures daily ariſe, and errors grow bolder, 
| Philoſophers prattle, 2nd ſo does the Sixcr ; 
# The more we ſhould know then by being the older : 
F Bur plainly r* appears there's no body wiſer : 
e that ſpends what he has, and wiſely drinks all, 
'Tis hc is the man Ma=-the-ma-ti-cal. 


| SONG LXXI. 
WH the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I, 
Ina Coyllips Bell I lic 
There 1 crouch, when Owls do cry, 

On the Bars back I do fly, 
After Summer merrily : 
Merrily, meirily, ſhall 1 live no, 


: 
1 
{ Under the Bloflom that bangs on the Bow. 
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SONG LXXIL. 
(Har (hall he have that kill'd che Deer 2? 
v His Leather skin and Horns to wear ; 


Take thou no ſcarn 
To wear the Horn, 
It was a creſt ere thou waſt. born 
Thy Fathers Father wore ir, 
And thy Father bore it ; 
The Horn, the Horn, the luſty Horn, 
1s not a thing to laugh to ſcorn, 


SONG LXXIIT, 


A Curſe upon thee for a Slave, 
Art thou here, and heard'ft ime raye 7 
Fly nor ſparkles from mine eye, 
To ſhew my indignation nigh ? 
Am 1 nor all foam and fire ? 
With yoice as hearſe as a Townecryer;; 
[How my back opes and ſhuts rogerber, 4 
' Wich fury, 3s old mens with weather 2 - 


Thou naſty, ſcurvy mungre Toad, 
Miſchief on thee, light upon thee, 

All the Plagues that can confound thee, 
Or did everreign abroad : 

| Berter a thouſand lives ir coſt, 

| Then have brave Anger ſpilcor loſt, 


SONG LXXIV. 
[ Can love for an hour when I'm at leiſure, 
| 


To make me loye one face more than another 2 
K 4 


Thes fing him home, the reſt (ball bear his burthen, 


< 


' Could'ſt rhou nor hear my teeth knack hicher >- 


He that loves half a day {ms withour meaſure . 
Cupid come rel} me, what Art had thy Morher, 


s 


JM:n to be thought more wile dai'y endeavour 
q To make the world believe they c1n love cycr, 
4 Ladies believe rhem nor, they will deceive you, 
| | For when they have their wills,then they will leave ye 
$ | M:n cannot feaſt chemſelves with your ſweer features, 
|} They love variery of charming Creatures ; 
| Too much of any thing ſcrs them a cooling ; 
| } Though they can nothing do, they will be fooling, 


SON G LXXV. 
Om and 774l were Shepherd- Swains, 
| They lov'd and liv'd rogether ; 

{ Wnen fair Paſlorg grac*d their Plains : 

{! Alas! why came the thither ? 
i | For though they fed two ſeveral Flocks, 
ly Thcy had bur one defiie ; 
Paſtora's Eyes and Amber Locks, 


Ser buth their hearrs on fire, 
i Toi came of honeſt gemile Race, 

1} By Father and by Mother : 

j #3ll was Noble, but alas, 

f He was a younger Brorher, 

| Tom was toylom, Will was ſad ; 

5 No Huntſman, nor no Fowle: : 

s Tom was held a proper Lad, 

 BÞur Wi che berter Bowler, 

| Tom would drink her healch, and ſwear 
J. The Narion could not want her ; 
Fill could rake her by the car, 

4 And with his yoice enchant her, 

8 Tom kept always in her fight, 

| Andne'cr forgot his duty, 

3K was witty, and ceuld write 

4 Smooth Sooners on her Beauty. 
Thus did ſhe exerciſe her kill, 
'When both did doat upon her, 
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"yy with many New: Additions. 

—_—_ graciouſly did uſe them ſtill, 

- And till preſery*d her honour, 

* So cunning and ſo fair a (he, 

Yes 3 Andof fo ſweer behaviour, 

"r / That Tom thought he, and 7/3 thought he 
Carureyy Was chiefly in her favour, 


Which of thoſe two ſhe loved moſt, 
"” Or whether ſhe loy'd cither, 

B* [Tis thought they*l find it ro their coſt, 
That ſhe indeed loy'd neither. 
For ro the Cotre Paſtora's gone;. 
'T had been no Court without her ;; 
The Queen among|ber crain had none 
Was halt ſo fair abour her, 
Tom hung his Dog, and threw away 
His Sheep»-Creok, and his Waller, 
i burſt his Pipes, and curſt the day 
That e'er he made a Sonner. 


| 


| SON G LXXVI. 
T6 well, *tis well with chem (ſay I) . 


For nune can be unhappy, who 
Midſt 21! his iils a time doth know, 


Whar eyer parts of meremain, . + 

[hoſe parrs will till the love of thee retain; 
For *rwas net only in my heart, 
Bur 1:ke a God, by powerful arr, 

"Twas all ia all, and all in every part. 

| | For my affe&ion no more periſh can, 

hen the firſt marcer that componnds a man, 

+ Hereafrer if one Duſt of me 

Mixt with anothers ſubſtance be, 


K oF 


Whoſe thort-liv'd paſſions wich themſelves can dye, f 


Though nc'cr ſo long, when he ſhall nor be ſo, 


"Twill leaven that. whole Lump witty leye- of th: es 
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1 Let Nature, if ſhe pleaſe, diſperſe” 
My Atoms over al] the Univerſe ; 

Ac the laſt they eafily. (hall 

Themſelves know, and together call, 

4 For thy Love, like a Mk, is ſtampr on all, 


I SONG LXXVIL 


1 DE: Love, ler me this ev'ning die, 
Oſmile not ro prevent ir ; 

| Bur uſe this epportunity, 
1 Leſt wedo both repenr ir. 
1 Frown quickly ther, and birak my heart, 
1 Sothat my way of dying 
-3May, though my life prove full of ſmorr, 
7 * Be worth the worlds envying. 
Some, flriving Knowledee to refine, 
- | Conſume themſelves with thinkirg ; 
{And ſome, whoſe friendſhip's leal'd in Wiae, 
14 Are kindly kill'd with drinking, 
; Fn [:me are wrack't on Indian Coaſt, 
{4 Thicher by gain invited ; 
And fome in {moak of barre! loft, 
#5 Whom Druws nor Flutes delighted, 
| Alas, how pootly theſc depart, 
FY Their Gravy. s till unarcended '! 
= Whodies ner of Pbroken beat, 
* l[nloveis gotbetfriendcd: 
His memory is only ſweer, 

Al] praiſe, no pity moving, 
£4 Who fondly arhis Miltreſs feer, 
| Dothdye with ovcr- loving. 
gAnd now thou frownſt, and now [ die, 
Y . My Corps by Lovers foilow'd, 
Shall ſhortly by dend Loy rs lie, 
k For that-ground*s only hallow'd, 
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f the Prieſt rak*c ill 1 have a grave, 
My death nor well appraving, 
[The Pocrs my Eſtate (hall havye, 
To teach the Art of loving : 
And now let Loyers ring the Bells 
For the poor youth departed, 
He which all others elſe excels, 
That are nor broken-hearred, 
My Grave with Flowers !er Virgins ſtrow, 
Bur if thy Tears fall near them, 
The y*il ſoexcel in ſcent and ſhows 
Thy ſelf wilt ſhortly waar them : 
Such lowers how much will Flora prizes 
Thar on a Lover's growing 
and warer'd by his Miſtreſs eyes, 
W:ch piry ov: r-flowing ? 
A Grave ſo deck*d will (though thou arr 
Yet fearful ro come nigh me) 
Provoke thee fraight to breakthy heart, 
And lie down boldly by me. 
Then ev*ry where the Bells ſhall ring, 
| While all ro black is turning, 
All Torches burn, and cach Quire ing, 
| As Nature's {elf were mourning, 
[And we hereafter may be found 
| (By Deſtinics right placing) 
Mrking, like flowers, love under ground, 
Whole roors are ſtill embracing, 


SONG LXXVII. 


| | PImpey was a mad-man, a mad-man, 
| Pompey was a mad-manj a mad.man was hey . 

50 long he was 2 gladman, 4gladman, 

So long he was a gladman, agladman was he, . 

| [ral Ceſar in Pharſalia routed his Barralia, 

1 | Caoſc he was a madder, a magder$ar than he. 
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Then be thou mad, and 1 mad, and mad ler us 
&*the D:yil bimrelf ſhan'; be maddecr than we. 


'' SONG LXXIX, 

10 T ic Por and the Pipe, 

| The Cup and the Can 

£1 Have quite undone, quite undone 

| Many a man. 

M4 The Hawk and the Hound, 

wy The Dice and the Whore, 

#} Have quite undone, quite undone 
T Manya ſcore, 

iP Quite undong, quite undone 
Many a more, 
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SONG LXXX. 


+ Tice was three Cooks of Cglebrook, 
19 © And they fell out with cur Cook, 
And all was for a peddirig they took 
TFrom one of the Cooks of Co/ebro.-b. 
| Slaſh Cook, | 

= Swaſh Cook, 

B And thou maiſt kiſs mine Arſe Cook, 
And all was for a pudding thcy cook 
WFrom one of the Cooks of Colebr06þ. 
W And they fell ail on our Cook, 

NJ 3nd beat him ſore that he did look 
As black as did the pudding he rook 
8 F:om c:1c of che Cooks of Colrpro9h, 
? 


SONG LXXXI, 


| ; O man Loves hery paſſion can approve, 
: As yielding cirher pleaſure or promotion n 
4 1 1.ke a mild and luke. warm zeal in Love, 


Although I do not Like ic in deyorion. 
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For it hath no coherence with my Creed, 
To think that Lovers do as they pretend ; 
If all that ſaid they dy*d, had dy'd indeed, 
Sure long ere this the world had had an end, 
Some one perhaps in long Conſumpriondri'd, 
And after falling into Love might dye : 
Bur 1 dare ſwear he never yet had dy'd, 
Had he been halt ſo found at hearr as 1, 
Another, rather than incur the ſlander 
Of falſe Apoſtarc, will rrue Marryr prove ; 
Bur I am neither Iphys nor Leander, . 
Il neither hang, nor drown my ſelf for Loye, 
Yer I have been a Loyer by report, | 
And I have dy'd for Love as others &o, 
Bur prais'd be 7ove it was in ſuch a ſort, 
Thar I reviv'd within an hour or two. 
Thus have I liv'd, thus have 1 lov'd till now, 
And ne'*cr had reaſon to repent me yerz 
And whoſoever otherwiſe will do, 
His Courage i1 as lictle as his Wir, 


SONG LXXXIEL 


gTrair my green Gown into Breeches I'll make, 
My long yellow Locks much ſhorter Fll rake, 
With a Hey Down, Down, a Down, Down-a. 
Then VII cut me a Switch, and with that ride about, 
And wander, and wander, ill I hand him out ; 
With a Hey Down, Dows, a Down, Down=a. 
And when Philandey (hall be dead, 
I'il bury him, Fll Sury him ; 
And 1'11 bury him in a Primroſe-Bed, 
Then I'll ſweetly ring his Knell, 
With a pretty Cowſlip Bell : 
Ding Dong Bcll, Ding Dorg Bell. 


4 230 The eAcademy of ( omplements, 


_— A. 


: 


if Wo? nt go xe'r, 1 mun not go to'r, 
| for love, nor yet for fee ; 
For Il am a maid, and will be a maid, 
And a (ood one till I dee g 
Yer mine intent I could repent, 
For one mans company. 


x SONG LXXXIV. 
HF char marries a merry Laſs, 
| He has moſt cauſc to b: fad: 
& For l:c her go free in ber merry tricks, 
F She'll work hisparience mad. 
Bur he thac marries a (cold, a ſcold, 
He bzs moſt cauſe ro be merry ; 
Far when ſhe's in her firs, 
He maycheriſh his wits, 
Wrath foging key down derry. 
Eihar weds a roaring Grrl, 
&% Thar will borh ſcratch and fight, 
Though he ſtudy all day 
To make her away, 
Will-be glad-co pleaſe her ar night, 
\nd hethar copes with a ſullen Wench, 
" Thar (carce will ſpeak at all, 
Her:doggedneſs more 
Than a Kold'or a Whore, 
Will penetrate his gall. 
e that's march'd with-a Turtle Doyec, 
Thar has no ſpleen abour hk«r, 
Shall waſte ſo much lite 
In love of his Wife, 
* He bad bericr be wirhour her, 
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SONG LXXXV, 


Clay, (hur the Gare, 
. T'other Quart; for *tis nor ſolate 
As your thinking z 
The Stars which you ſee 
In the Hemiſphere be, 

Are but ſtuds in our Cheeks by geod drinking, 
The Sun's gone to ripple a} Nighriin the Sea, Boys, 
To morrow he'll blu(h, that he's palerthan we, Boys, 
brink Wine, give him Warer, *tis Sack makes us the 

Fill up the Glaſs, q 
To the next —_ Lad ler it paſs, (Bays | 
Come away with't : 
Ler's ſer foot to foor, 
And g:ve our minds to'r ; 
"Tis Herceical Six that dorh flay wir, 
Then hang, up good Faces, ler's drink rill our Noſes 
Gives freedom to ſpeak what our fancy diſpoſes, 
Beneath whoſe proteRion now unger the Roſe t*, 
Drink off your Bowl, 
"Twill egrich both your head and your ſou! 
Witch Canary ; 
For a Carbuncled Face, 
Saves a tedious Race, 
Ard the Indies abour us we carry: 
Xo Hcl icon like ro the Juyce of the Vine is, 

for Pha&bus bad never had wit thar divine is, 

Had his face not been bow-dy'd as thine is/and mine is 
Thy muſt go round, BP 

ON with your Hars till the Pavement be crown'd 

| Wirth your Beayers 5 @-3 | 

| A Red-coared Face 

Frights a Ser jeant 2nd*s Mace, 

Whilſt the Conſtable trembles co ſhivers, 
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#7 1n ſtare march our Faces, like ſome of the Quorum, 
$| While che Whores do fall down, & the vulgar adorc'un 
| And our Noſes, like Link-Boys, go ſhining before*um, 


'F | SONG LXXXVI, R 


FO rucn ro me my dear Love, 
ww And I prethee Love ruin to me, 


j 
! Bur if rhou wilt hazden thy hearr ſtill, 
* And be deaf ro my piriful moan, 


of 
T7 
” 


| The cauſe of my miſcry. 
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Y Lodging ir is on the cold ground, 


f | And very bard is my fare, 


Bur that which troubles me moſt, is, 
The unkindneſs of my Dear ; 


Yer ſtill I cry, O corn my Love, 


And I prethee Love tarn co me, 
For thou art the man that | long for, 
And alack what Remedic ? 


f Fil crown thee with Garlanes of ſtraw then, 


And Ill marry thee with a Ruſh Riog, 


li My frozen hopes ſhall thaw then, 


Ang merrily we will ſing ; 


For thou art the man thar alone canſt 
Procure my Liberty. 


Then I muſt endure the ſmarr ſtill, 
{ And rumble in ſtraw all alone, 
'YerRillI cry, O turn Love, 

An 1 prerhec turn to me, 
For rhou arr the man that alone arr 


SONG LXXXVII.” 
Frcu Deity, ſwitt-winged Love, 
Sometimes below, ſomerimes above 3 
Liccle in ſhape, \bur grear in power, 
Thou that mak thy heart a Tower, 
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ar And thy loop-t oles Ladies eyes, 
fore*um, From whence thon trik*ſt the foo!s and wiſe, 


Did all the Shafts in thy fair Quizer, 
Stick faſt in my ambirious Liver ; 

Yer thy power would I adore, 

And call upon thee ro ſhoor more, 
Shoot mo: e, ſhcor more. 


SONG LXXXVIIL 
HFE'r, help, O help, Divinity of Love, 
Or Neptune will commir a rape 
Upon my Ch.or25, ſhe's on his Boſom, 
And without a wonder cannot ſcape. 
See, (ce, the winds grow drunk with joy, and throng 
. So faſt ro ſee Leves Argo, and the wealth i bears, 
That now the cackling and the ſails rhey rear, 
They figbr, they fight, who ſhall convey 
Amintor's Love into her Bay, 
And hurl the Seas ar one another, : 
As if they would the Welkin ſmorher. A 
Hold Boreas, hold ! bewill nothear; | 
The Rudder cracks, the Main Maſt falls, 
The Vilor ſwears, the Skipper bawls : 
A ſhower of Clouds indarkneſs fall, 
To pur our Ch/or#Light withal, 
Ye Gods where are ye? Are ye all aſlcep, 
Oc drunk with Ne&ar ? Why do you nor keep 
arch upon your Miniſters of Fare ? gs 
Tye up the Winds, or they will blow the Scas 
To Heaven, and drown your Deities, 
Acalm, a calm, Q miracle of Love ! 
The Sea- born Queen that firs above 
Hath heard Amintor's cries, 
And Neptune now muſt loſe his prize. 
Welcome, welcome, Chloru, ro the ſhore, 
Thou ſhalc go ro Sea no more, 
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We to Tempes Groyes will go, 


Where the calmer winds do bloiy, gr 
And embatk our hearrs rogerher, - 
Fearing neither Rocks nor Weather ; 
Bur eut-ride the ſtorms of Love, wich | 
| And for ever conſtant prove. erm 
And tl 
g O N G CEEEIE. Ever C 
| | (Q#7i4's no God, a wanton Child, 0! 1 
His Art's too weak, bis Power's too mild ; Venus 
# | No aQtive heart, nor noble fire fic þ 
+ | Feathers his Arrows with deſire ; We 
| Tis nor his Bow or Shaft, *cis Venus eye k _— 
{| Makes him ader'd, and crowns his Deity. yy 
SONG XC, _ = 
F I freely. mighrdiſcoycr RY " 
+ * What would pleaſe me in my Lover, Yern 
$| I would have her fair and witty, Gall 
F{ Sayouring more of Courr than City ; Who 
%} Alictle proud, bur full of pity; Who 
4 Light and humorous in her coying, Yerl 
#1 Otr building hopes, and ſoon deftroying ; Love 
Neither too eafic, nor roo hard : 
#1! All exticams I would have barrY, 
b SONG XCI. of 
| Y ung and fimple though 1 am, 
| | have beard of Cupid's name ; Mi 
| Gueſs 1 can what thing it is ' 
F |'Mcn defire when they do kiſs : IThe 1 
| Smoak can never burn they fay, Wher 
& | Bar the flames that follow may, 
Or ra 


-] #m not ſo fond or fair, 


#| To be proud, or ro deſpair 3 


Em 


— 


with many New Additions. © 


« my Lips have oft obſcrv'd 

en char kiſs chem preſs roo ha: dy 

glad Lovers uſe to doy 

hen their new-mer Loves they woo, 


zith 'tis but a foolith mind, 

er mechinks a hear 1 hind, 
And thirſty longing that doth bide 
Ever on the weaker ſide. 
0! Ifcel my heart doth moye, 
Venus grant it be nor love, 


If it be, alas whar then ? 

Were not women made for men ? 
As pood it were a thing were paſt, 
Thar niuft needs be done at laſt, 
Roles that are over-blown 

Grow leſs ſweer, and fall alone, 


Yerno Churl, nor filken Gull, 
Shall my Virgin-bloſſom pull, 
Who ſhall nor, I ſoon can tell ; 
Who ſhall, world 1 could as well ; 
Yet I'm ſure whar e'er he be, 

Love he muſt, or flnrer me, 


SONG XCII. 

H that joy ſo ſoon ſhould waſte, 

Or {o ſweet a bliſs 

As a kiſs, 
Might nor for ever laſt. 

A ſugry melting ſo ſoft, ſo delicions, 
IThe Dew that lies en Roſes, 
When rhe Morn her ſelf diſcloſes, 
| Is norſa precious: 

Or rather when 1 would ic ſmether, 

Were I to taſte but ſuch another, 
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Ic woald be my wiſhing, 
Char I might die with king; 


SONG XCIIL 


WH) ſo pale and wan fond Lover ? 
Prcth:e why lo pale ? 
| If looking well ic will nor moye her, 
Can looking ill prevail ? 
Prethce why 'o pale 2 ' 
Why ſo dull and mure, young Sinner ? 
Prethce why ſo mure ? 
If ſpeaking well it cannot win her, 
| | Can ſaying nothing do'c ? 
Prechce why ſo muce ? 
| Quir, quic, for ſhame ? this will noe moye her, 
This cannot take her : 
[f of her ſelf ſhe will nor love, 
| Nothing can make her, 
| The Deyil rake her, 
| SONG XxCIV. 


Ai A Mongtt the Myrtles, 2s | walk'd 

bf Alone, I with my fighs thus ta!k'd: 
2 Tellme, ſaid [, in deep diſtreſs, 

*| Where I nfay find my Shepherdeſs. 


Thou fool, .{aid Love, know'ſt chou not this ? 
lnevery thing that's good ſhe is ; 


"| In yender Tulip go and ſcek, 


There thou ſhalr find her Lip and Cheek, 
In that enamell'd Pancy by, 


|| There thou ſhalt finde her cutious eye, 
-| In b.oom of Peach, in Roſes Bud; 
| There waves the ſtreamers of her Blood: 
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'Tis rrue, ſaid I, and thereupon 

| went and plygk;d rbem one by ane, 
Tomake of parts an Unicn, 

But on a ſudden all was gone, 


Ar which 1 ſtopt : ſaid Love, Theſe be, 
Fond man, Refemblances of thee : 

For a5 theſe lowers, thy joy muſt die, 
Even in the curning of an eye ; 

And all thy hopes of her muſt wither, - 
Asdo theſe flowers, when knit together. 


SONG XCV. 


FArewel thou deareſt of my Crimes, 
Be never more th* abuſer of my times, 
Leſt that I curſe cos late 
The Errors of my Fate, 
[| Which made me love thee : 
All ye Deities Divine, 
Strengthen this requeſt of mine ; 
Then may I ſay, 
Frail Dclight paſs away, 
| am rul'd by a Power that's above thee, 


No more ſhall chy ſeducing ſmiles 
Thy winning looks, or other ſweer beguiles, 
Have power to Withdraw * 

My heart from Loye, by Law 
Sealed ro anothey. 


Cupid 1 rby power defic, 
\ Thou arr a flattering Deity ; 
And there are none 
Bur ſay, Thou art the San 
Of a fair, fooliſh, fickle, wanton Mcther, 
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Þ$ SONG XCVI | 

A Silly poor Shepherd was folding his Sheep, | 
'F He walked ſo long be got cold in his fecr 3 

* | He laid on his Coals by two and by three, 7 
/ | But the more he laid on, the Cuc-colder was he. Yield: 
Alas, good V Vite, whar ſhall we do now ? Bow 
To buy us more few:l we'll ſell rhe brewn Cow ; ! 
1 To buy us more Coals ro warm thee and me : 
| Bur che more he laid on, the Cuc-colder was he. | 
Yield 


{| Some Shepherds, ſaid ſhe, themſelves warm can k:ep, Fg qo 
By fceding their Flocks, and folding their Sheep, 
Bur when thou com*ſt home with thy Tarbox & Hook 
{O ir grieves me to ſee how Cuc-cold thou doſt look, 


& tt. 


Sand. 


Alas, good wife, I walk chrough dew, dirt and mirc, | aq 
&{ V Vhilſt thou perhaps warm'ft thy ſelf with a Fire, Þq ,; 
21 V Virb. a Friend in a Corner, in ſome ſuch fore, where | 

1% | The warmer thou arr, the Cuc-colder am 1, 

4.4 


_ ® _ - - 
7 = — - RY S "an —_ 
——— — —_—— "—- _ -F 
7, . 2" = = 2  - : 6 _ : . - = _ 
« 


[ SONG XCVII. 
k Your merry Poers, old Boys, Bur t 
F ; Of Aganippes V Vcll, 0 n: 


$1 Full many Talcs have told, Boys, 
[ V Vhoſe Liquor doth excel ; 
| | And how that place was haunted CC 


[; By thoſe that lov'd good V Vine, 

{| VVho tippl's there, and chaunted And 
ji Among the Muſes Nine; To! 
HV Vherc ſtill they cry'd, Drink clear, Bcys, | Con 


| . And you ſhall quickly know ir, 
05} Thar "cis nor louſie Beer, Boys, | 
j Bur V Vine that makes a Poer, 


n k:ep, 
ep, 
44 Hook 
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SONG XCVIIL 
1 a ſcaſon all oppreſſed, 
V'Vith ſad ſorrows fore diſtreſſed 
Troylus (aid unto his Creſſed, 
Yield, O yield thee, Sweer, and ſtay not : vt 
0 no,no, no, no, No, RO No, no, ſweet Love, I may nor, 


Strife in Love is Loves uniting, 

Theſe hands were not made for fighting, 
Bur for mutual hearrs delighting : 

Yield, O yield then, Sweer, and ſtay not : 

O no, no, &c, {weet Love, 1may net. 


Dear, if you will ſtill perſeyer 


look, 


mire, 
Fire, 
where 


In this No, which anſwers never, 
Do what I defire you ever, 


And again ſay No, and ſpare not : - 
|O no, no, &c. I dare nor. 


Since nor time, nor place, nor plaining 
Can change this word of dildaining, 
VVhar is there for me remaining 


But to dic, if you gain-ſay not ? 
0 n9, no, no, &c, I moy nor, 


SONG XCIX. 


COme, come, you Ladies of the Night, 


Thar in filent ſports delighe, 


And ſee the wanton . Moon» ſhine play, 
To light us in our doleful way, 
| Come, come, come, Ladies come ; 
| The night's nor blind; though deaf and dumb, 


Ladies, haye you ſcen a Toy 
4] Called Love, - a little Boy ? 


IS 
- 


Sor 


——— — _—— hen AM .——— 


h :} A horter ſcaſon with his fire, 


b Aurumn will ſhortly come and greer her, 
Making her taſte and colour ſweeter : 


Ad as. 
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Almoſt nak:d, wanton, blind, 
Crucl now, and then as kind. 
If he be *mongſt you, Ladies, ſay, 


That be is Venus Kun-away. 
Marks he hath abour him plenty, 
You may know him amongſt rwenty 5 
| As his Body is on fire, 
* | And his Breath our-flames defire, 
q {So being ſcnrlike Lightning is, 
= | He wounds our hearts, bur nor our skin. 
If any here can bur diſcover 

Ive | Where this winged Wag doth hover, 
TT | For her pains (hall have a kiſs, 

1* | When and where her hearr can wiſh : 

4 | Bur ſhe that can bur bring himto his Mother, 
v* | From Venus and her Boy thall have another, 


SONG C. 


- 
Wy ſhonld paſſion bead rhee blind, 
d "Cauſe thy Miſtieſs is upkind ? 
{She's yer roo young to know d-light, 
And is not plum'd for Cxpid's flight, 


+1 Sbe cannor yers in height of pleaſures 


Pay ber Lovers equal meaſure : 

Bur like a Roſe, new blown, dorh feed 

F | The Eye alone, buryield no ſecd, 
{She is as yer bur in her Spring, 

"| Celd in love, ill Cupid bring 


| Which ſoon will kindle ber defire. 


$7: Her ripeneſs then will ſoon be ſuch, 
"6 Thar ſhe will fall, even with a touch. 


with many New Additions, 
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E char will coure a Wench that is coy, 
Thar is proud, thar is peeviſh and antick, 
t him be carcle(s ro ſport and toy, 
And as peeviſh 8s ſhe is frantick : 
Laugh at her, and Gight ber, 
Flarter her, ſpighr her, 
ail and commend her again. 
It is the way to woo her, 
If that you mean ro come cloſe to her, 
uch Girls will love ſuch men, 
He that will court a Wench that is mild, 
That is oft and k'nd of behaviour 3 
Ler him kindly woo her, 
Nox roughly cone to her 
Ti the way to win her fayour, 
Give her kiſſes plenty ; 
She'll rake them were they rwenty ;, * 
toke her and kiſs ber again ; 
Ic is the way to wo her, 
1f that you mean ro come cloſe to her, 
h Girls do love ſoft men, 
He that will court.a Wench thar is mad, 
at will ſqueck and cry our if you handlc hers 
Ler him kiſs and fling, 
Till he make the houſe ring, 
Tis the only way to tame her : 
Take her up and rouze her, 
Salure her and roaze her, 
ſhen kiſs her and pleaſc her again : 
It is the way ro woo ber, 
If char you mean to'ceme cloſe to her ; 
| Girls do love mad'men, | 
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I OV SONG CH. - 
| ymph (when as the Summers beams 
3 A _y_ hot the colder air) 
£4 Inco a fountains cryſtal ſtreams, 
4 to bathg her did repair : 


FJAnd by _— ſhe boldly did fl 
þ , * ar length thoſe parts unhide ; anc 
q + Which co the baſhful, Nature made 
$7 i Y 
3 ſo curious to be ſpy'd, the C; 
LETOfr comnwares would ſhe caſt her head, her 
TE4 and bluſhing look away z The v 
{EI Then cwiſt her. arms, and wine her thighs, ” 
04-50- as fearful ro beiray The 5 


Ter felf unto her fearful (elf : and 


| thus frighted, ſhe ar laſt And v 

LE Haro the founcains ſwifteſt fireams you 
a # her pureſt body caſt, 

(1The waves did proudly bear her up, 

I; .and yer the filver brook AS 1 

T3ISectn'd nota clean't ber as ſhe ſwam A 

KT! - bur from her purifying rook, | | chan 

4 'And ugdernearh the cryſtal ſtreams, | . Th 

£4: a3 the didpliding pak, - i. p y 

| | re! 


1 She ſeemed bke a Lily fair, 
+ that ſunk into a glaſs. 


T4 And as ſhe did her dainty arms 
WET; in ſundry fort diſplay, ...:-.... ..' -.-14;17-% 
»Limes ſhe would, Nawifſme-likes TICS. i 

34- , with her own ſhadow play. 7 
[{; | Ofc woutd ſhe lie upon her Back, 

* 1. with legs and arms both [pread, 
And imitate thoſe wanton fu 

. That women uſe in bed, 
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omen theuc modeſty forger, 
and often lay aſide; 

is Nymph, thar thought her (cif waleeny- | 
was by a Shepherd ip) 'd; | 
Who raviſh'd with the ſight he ſaw, * 
no longer ſtay'd ro wo her, 

t flung away his hook and ſcrip,. 
and boldly ſtept unto ber. 


Ihe ſcreeking div*d, thought ro haye hid s 
her ſe'f bur all in vainy | \ 
The waters to preſerve her life, 
Did bear ber up again 2 7:04 
The Shepherd caught her-in his arms, ! 21286; 
and lajd her on the brink, 3-204 
And what he did without delay, 1:23 O 35 | 
you know or elſe may think, +44 ll 


SONG CIIL-/o i pmnnll 


AS [ rravers'd to and fro, 
And in the ficlds was walking, 1 S1-5.n 
| chanc'd to hear two Siſters; . I $4122 25227, 
That ſecrerly were eatkmg * EF. 7 I 
The younger to the elder ſaid, 19 ONOTIF 
Prethee why do'ſt nor marry 3 *3 0:00", 
In faith quorh ſhe, 1'l1 tell ro thees | Xe 
j 1 mean nor loog to rarry, 70 
J'den I was fifrcen years of age, Ty 
- 14. Theo 1 had Suirors many, | =s 
Lawancon peeviſh Wench, | * 2 { . 
Would ner ſperc wich any 2 | SOLES 7 
# thelaft, I ſl:eping faff, RP - 
"1, 2p came to wo me; Kc ; «+6 2: | 
- © "Pad likea Lad that was tk mad, | | | 
"4 + Be [yore he would come 10 me, - 
+: Sg Ls. 14s 
"2g" 33 "LATE + >» 
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 TAnd then he lay down by myſide, 


't.Y J] And ſpread his Arms upon me, 
&_ { And I being 'cwixr aflecp and wake, 


& 4 Did ftrive ro thruſt him from me ; [ 
&. FBr be with all the power be bad, S 
1 Did lic the bardcr on me, þ For | 
BT 1 And then he did ſo play with me, Wirt 
= + As I was play'd with never : PI 
$& | The wanton Boy ſo plcaſed me, Whi 
9% I would have flepr for ever, For | 
E.jAnd ©; nr the world turn'd round, er | 
FE |. And Phabus fell a 5kipping, If ft 
1+ {And all the Nymphs and Goddeſſes [ſur 
Wa#1y. -* us rwo were tripping. 
F:. Irben ſeemed Neptuxe as he pour'd 
1 His Occan ſtreams upon us, 
#” | Bur Boreas with his bluſtering blaſts 04 
© | Did ſtrive ro keep him from us. 
3 peg Fnlces hecame ing Colo 
| Asif hc had bren jealous, C 
4 Venus followed after þim, | 
WS} And ſwardſhe'd blow the bellows ; IihH 
1 Mars Cupid Jack-an-apes, W 
Wi A re he wauld him*ſmorher ; Thus 
/ | Quo! jd, Said I ſo to thee, And 
4. When thou lay ' with my Mother 7 
i} Funs chen and 7upicer Bur 3 
148 Came marching with ApoHlo ; T 
{1 Pan came in with Mercury, Crue 
3-5 And ſo began the bolloy : Nt 
11 S Capid ran and bid bimſclt,, Wt 
"us 1 And ſo of Joys bereft me | Fair 
& Þ For ſuddenly I did awake, | : Ci 
ain 


And all theſe fancies lefr me. 
wn 


, 
WE; 
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ESSOITT 


SONG CIV. 


[LL gaze no more on that bewirching face, 

Since ruine harbours there inev*ry place ; br 
{For my inchanted Soul alike ſhe drowns, * 

With calms and tempeſts of her ſmiles and frowns} - 
'1l love no more thoſe cruel eyes of hers, = 
Which pleas'd or anger'd, till are murtherers. 
For if ſhe dart, like Lightning through the air + 
Her Beams of wrach, ſhe kills me with deſpair 
If ſhe behold me with a pleaſing eye, , 
| ſurfeit with exceſs of Joy, and dye. 


SONG CV; | 
$% lovely. dream, where could*ſt thou find 


ades to counterfeic that face ? ito 
Colours of rhis glorieus kind, | TR 
Come not from any Mortal place, cit ©4.97Y 


| [ln Heaven ir ſelf thou ſure were dreft 44 
With char Angel-like diſguiſe :. i :2.Þ 


Thus deluded am 1 blcſt, bd ky Ae 
And ſee my Joy with cloſed eyes, Ne 4 2 'Þ 
Bur ah ! chis Image is roo kind, I LITE 
To be other than a dream, | A \ i 
Cruel Sachariſſa's mind Ren FB DL = 
Ne'er put on thar ſweer excream, Ben he x: 
Fair Dream, if thou intend*ſt me grace, - - + ©) 4 x 


{]. Change this heavenly form of thine ; 
Paint deſpis*d Love in thy face, | 
And make it to appear like mine. 
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Pale, VVan, and Meager, let it look, 
Wirh a piry-moving ſhape, . 


; | Such as wander by the Breok 


Of Lethe, or from Graves eſcape, 


Then ro that martchl:ſs Nymph appear, 
In whoſe ſhape thou ſhineſt 0, 
Softly in her ſ}:eping ear 
W:h humble words expreſs my wo. 


þ | Pcrhaps from greatneſs, ſtare, and pride, 


Thus ſurpriſed ſhe may fall ; 
Sleep does diſproportion hide, 
And death reſembling equals all, 


SONG CVLI. 
RB =bold the brand of Beauty toft, ; 
S.e how the motion dors dilare the flame, 


þ Delighted- Love his ſpoils does boaſt, 


And triumph in this Game ; 
Fire to no place confin'd, - ' 
Is boch our wonder and our fcar, 


Moving che Mind 


Lik: Lightning hurled chrough che Air, 


High H-aven, the glory doth increaſe 
Of all her ſhining Lamps this artful way ; 


{ The Sun in figures, ſuch'as thele; - + * 


Joys with the Moon to play; 
To theſe ſweet ſtrains they advance 

Which do reſult from their own ſphears, 
As this Nymphs dance 
Moves with the Numbers which ſhe hears, 
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SONG CVII. 


jon ill doth he deſerve a Lovers name, 

| Whoſe pale weak flame 
Cannet retain 

His beat in ſpight of abſcnce or diſdain z 

|Bur doth at once, like paper ſet on fire, 

Burn and expire, 


True Love can never change his ſear, 

Nor did he ever love, that cou'd retreat ; 

That Noble Flam: which my Breſik ceps alive, 
Shall RN ſurvive, © 
When my Soul's fled ; «. 

Nor ſhall my Love die when my Body's dead, | 

That ſhall wait on me to the lower ſhade, 
And neverfade. 


My very Aſhes 3n their Urn, 
Shall, like a ballowed Lamp, for ever burn, 


SONG -CVHI, 


| [Er fools great Cupid's yoke diſdain, 
Loving their own wild freedom better, 
Whilſt proud of my rjiumphari Chain, 
I fir and court my beautegus ferzee? + + 7 > 


Her murd*cing glances, (nariog hairs 
And her bewi:chi7g ſmiles fo pleaſe me, 
As he brings ruine thar repairs + | 
The ſweet Afﬀiitions that diſpleaſe me, 


Hide not rhoſe panting Balls of Snon, | 


Song 


4 Cr J_ 


Wh envious Veils from tmy beholding 3 . 
Unlock thc ſe Lips their pearly row * 
In a ſweer ſmile of love unfolding, 


L 4 
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F My Ce 
I {And let thoſe eyes whoſe motion wheels No wi 
© { The reſileſs fare of every Lover ; Orp 
Survey the pains my fick heart feels, Ch 
And wounds themſelyes have made, dicover, x 
| Shall | 
þ) SONG CIX. 
4 Sire, O *P"cu6, 1 am come from the deeps below [i my 
Wl. l 0 thee, fond man, the plagues of love to ſhoyNorm 
7} To the fair Fields where Loves eternal dwell, Ort 
I} There's none that come, but firſt they paſs chrough hell 
Hark, and beware, unleſs thou haſt loy'd ever, Nor t 
89 Bclov'd again, thou ſhalt ſee thoſe Joys never, My B: 
FR Hark how they groan that di:d deſpaicing ! Gureb 
1. ? O cake heed then : And 1 
Hark how they howl for ever daring ! Or! 
F: All theſe were men. « | 
ih They thar be fools, and dye for fame, 
'K. They loſe their name ; y Ct 
E: And they chat bleed, . ' 
þ. .'Haik hew they ſpeed, 
Now in cold froſts, now ſcorching fires, 
They fic and curſe their leſt defires : | AR 
Nor ſhall cheir ſouls be free from pains and fears, _|j/% | 
WI women wafrt them over in their cears. Bho! 
wn Bows 
SONG CX, Like 
'Orpb. CHaron, O Charon, 0 vie 
[ Thou Wafter of the Souls ro Bliks or Bane, [rhe 
| Cha. Whocalls the Ferry-man of Hell ? They 
Al Orph. Come near, 
And ſay who lives in Joy, and who in Fear. 
14 Cbe, Thoſe that dye well, eternal Joy (hall follow ; | 
$*T boſe char dyc ill, cheic own ſoul face (hall ſwallow, | 
if Orph. Shall thy black Bark thoſe guilty Spirics Row, }Harl 
Thar kill chemſelves for Love ? | The 
F . Cha, Ono, Ono. | 
| yl 


fs, 


r, 

low 
' to (hoy; 
ugb hell 


cr, 
try 


q 
C 


| 


with many New Additions, © 


My Cordage cracks when ſuch great fins are near, 
Ne wind blows fair, nor I my ſelfcan tear, 
Orph, Whar Lovers paſs, and in Elyſium-raign ? 
Cha, Thoſe gentle Loyes that are beloy'd agaia-. 
Orph. This Souldier loves, and fain would dye w wins 
Shall he go on ? 
Cha No, *cis too foul a fin $ 
He muſt nor come abroad : I dare not row, 
Korms of deſpair and guilty blood will blow, 
0rph. Shall cime releaſe him 2- Say-? 
Cha. No, no, no, no i 
Nor time, nor death can alter us, nor prayer ; 
My Boar is Deſtined, and who then dare, - 
Gurthoſe appoinred, come aboard ? Live ill, . 
and loye by Reaſon, Mortal, not by Will. 


Che. Then come aboard and paſs. 
0: pb. Till when be wiſe ; 
Cha, Till rben be wile. 


[ 
[ 


My 


| 


LT 
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Rm, arm, arm, arm, the Scouts are all come in, 


Behold from yonder Hill the Foc appears, 

Bows, Bills, Glaves, Arrows, Shiclds, and Spears ; 
Like a daik wooJ he comes, or rempeſt powring 3 

0 view the wings of Horſe, the Mzadows ſcowring, 


They meer, they meet, now the Battle comes : 
See how the Arrows fly, 
Thar darken all the Sky ; 
Hark how che Trumpets ſound, 


Hark how che hills rebound---Tars, tara, rara, - | | 
Hark how the borſes charge in boys, in boys inz-raragtara }; 


_- 


Orph. And when thy Miſtriſs ſhall cloſe up thine eyes, 


Keep your Ranks cloſe, and now your honour with þ 


The Vant-guacrd marches bravely,haikthe Drums--Dub | 
(Dub } 


: Mu — 4 _; - 
_ . . = : *% : 


The Barrel corters, now the wounds begins- 
L 5 
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in 

"BI O how they cry ! 

71 ' © how they dye ! 
FRoom for the:valiant Aewmaen arms with Thunder, 

=} Sce how be breaks che Ranks aſundcr : 

7 They fly, rhey fly, Euymenes hath the Chaſe, ſhe 

v And brave Politiys mak«s good bis place, 

| Tothe Plains, ro the Woods, 

l To the Rocks, to the Floods, : 

4% They fly for ſacconr : follow,follow, follow,heyhry vil 

41 Hark how rhe Souldiers hoilow 


—_—_ 


ee 


Brave Dioetes is dead, 
And all his Souldiers fizd, And 
The Barttle*s won and loſt, 
That many a life harh coſt, q 
er 
SONG CXIT. 


F'2 CA cur Caps and Care away, this is Brgguf| _ 
"pu . (holid 1B 
* 4 Ac the Crowning of our King, rhus we ever danceanf} f 
1” | ( ſing orey 
$7 In the world look out & ſee, where ſo happy aPrizce asf) 11! 8 
9 Wh:rc the Nation lives lo free, and fo mc rry as do we! nd | 
3 Bc ic Peace, or be it War, here at liberry we are, Com 
h : Ang en joy ourcale and reſt, to the field we are nor prefif) With 

$3 Norare cal'd into the town co be troubled with che gomf}And | 
Ly Harg a'l Offices we cry, and the Magiſtrate roo by: | With 
#3 When the Subſidies increas'd, we ate nor a peny (cls'd{ The 1 


- 


| Now will any go to Law, with the beggar for a AiranYFor tl 
LAU which happincls he brags, he doth owe unto his ray = g 

MF i | | IE | 
[-f | SONG CXIII, Come 
{11 Poke her and tug her, Come 
4.” Andrurn her and bug her, Coney 

| 4nd-rurn again, Boy, again ; [ have 


I&e$ Then if the mumblc, 
FF Or if ber Tail grumble, 


= —_— 
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Kiſs her amain, Boy, amain : 
nder Do thy endeavour 
þ | 
To take off her Fever, 


ſhen her diſcaſe no longer will raign, 


If noching will ſerve her, 
Then chus co preſerve her, 

Sying her amain, Boy, amain ; 
Giye her cold Jclly 
To cake up her Belly, 

And once a day [wing her again: 
If ſhe ſtand all theſe pains, 
Then knock out her Brains, 

Her diſeaſe no longer will raign, 


B-exu SONG CXIV.: 
(holid Ring out your Coney-skins fair Maids ro me, , ' 
jance al And hold *<m fair that 1 may ſee, 
( ſing (Grey, black, and blue ; for your ſmaller skins 
ce as (111 give ye Looking- glaſſes, pins : | 
: do we:[|And for your whole Coney here's ready, ready moneyy 
e, Come gentle one, do thou begin, . -* 
zor pref With thy black, black, black Coney-skin ; 
che gonf}And Mary then and Fane will follow, 
00 by: With cher hilver hait'd skins, and their yellow 3 
y ſeſs' {The white Concy-skin I will nor lay by, 
a iran For chovgh it be faipr, *is fair to the eye ; 
\ his raph The grey ir is warm, but yer for my money 
JGive me che bonny, bonny black Coney, _ 
Come away fair Maids, your skins will decays 
Come and take money Maids, put your ware away. - 
Coney-skins, Concy Skins, have ye any Coney-skins, [þ 
[ have fine Bracelets, and fine filyer Pins. | 


,heyghey 
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| SONG CXV. 
Ook out brighreycs, and bleſs rhe Air, 
Even in Shadows you are fair : 
Shur-up Beauty is like fire, 
Thar breaks oor clearer till and bigher : 
£4 Though your Body be confin'd, 
[x . 9 
+4 And loſt Love a Pris'ner bound, 
| 4 Yer the beauty of your mind, 
#73 Neither Check nor Chain hath found. 
$18 Lo k out Nobly .chen, and dare 
ke 
ik; 
' 


Evyeca the Ferrers thar you wear, 
'* 


[} SONG CXVI. 
'R Room, Broom, the bonny Broom, 
53. Come buy my Birchen Broow, 
WHT >" Wars wc bavc no more room, 
m4 Suy all my bonny Broom 
ES For a kiſs cake two ; 

v4 4 "thoſe will nor do, 
WY Foc a icle, lirtle pleaſure, 
9 Take allmy whole Treſare 
PS If all theſe will-nor do'r, 

4 Take the Broom- man to boat ; 
bY. Broom, Broom, the bonny Broom, 


;Þ SONG CXVIL 

Tac Wars are done and gone, 
| And Souldiers now neg'eRed Pedlars are 5. 
Come, Maidens, come along ; 


- 
| : 
© 


i 


Powders for the head, 

And drinks for your Bed, 

{> To make ye bliche and bonny ; 

gs FAs well in the night we Souldiers can fight, 
þ4 4nd plcaſe a young Weneh as any. 


. | P 


3 
— ——— 


For I can ſhew you handfome, handſome ware ; 


SONG 


— a 
On 


ww. 


mw $i +. 
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SONG |} 


_ 
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SONG CXVIIIL. 

vW"! ye buy any honeſty ? c:me away, 

I (ell ir openly by day; 
[ bring no forced Light nor Candle 
To cozen ye ; come buy and handle. 
This will ſhew the great man good, 
The Tradeſman where he ſwears and lies, 
Each Lady of a Noble bloud , 
The Ciry Dame to rule her eyes ; 
Ye are rich men now, come buy, and then 
ll make ye richer, honeſt mcn. 


SONG CXIX, ; 
pave y any crackr Maidenheads to new leachor mend# 
Have y*any old Maidenhc ads to ſell, or tochapge* 
Bring *'em to me, with a lictle pretty gin, 
'l] clout *em, Pll mend *em, I'll knock in a pin 
Shall make *em as good Maids agen 


SONG CXX, 

d Ws. late and cold, ſtir up the fire, 

Sit cloſe, and draw the Table nigher : 
Be merry, and drink wine that's old, 38, 
A hearty Mcd'*cine "gainſt a Cold. 4 
Your beds of wanten Down the beſt, | 
V Vhere you ſhall rumble to jourreſt ; 
| could wiſh yau wenches too, 
Bur 1 am dead, and connor do ; 
Call tor rhe beſt, che houſe may ring, 
Sack, V Vhite, and Claret les them bring, 
And drink apace, whik breath you have, 
You'l find but cold drink in the Grave-; 
"re Parrridge for your Dinner, 


nd a Capon fer the finner, 
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I] You hall find ready when you are up, 44S | | 
& And your Horſe ſhall have his ſup : j1Th 


4 Welcome ſhall fly round, [4 
Yi And I ſhall ſmile, rhough under ground. | % 
N SONG CXXI. lb 
T Cone follow me you Countty Lafles, | 1 | 
[3 And you ſhall ſee ſuch ſpore as paſſes : ho 
7 You ſhall dance, and 1 will Eng, | p 
| | -4arks he (hall rub che ſtring ; D 
LIEEach ſhall bave a looſe bodied Gown | Ti 
RTFOt green, 2nd laugh till you lic down. o 
f & Come follow me, come follow, (9c. Thi 


| 
1 SONG CXXIL | Fro 
| 


SEXES Ow long ſhall 1 pine for love ? I! 1 
FF” How long ſhall I ſuc in yain ? Wh 
How long, like the Turtle Dove, Thi 
W- Shall 1 hearrily thus complain ? 7 
Shall rhe ſails of my love ſtand ſtill ? To; 
$8 Shall che griſts of my hopes be unground ? The 
Dh fie, ob fie, oh fies 7 
2et the Mill, let che Mill go round, Inf 
WF :- SONG CXXIII. = 
ESL! fing you a Sonnet that ne'c was in Pring, p A 
$A > el 
 *Tis truly and newly come our of the Mint, Ac | 
11 tell you before-hand you'l find nothing in't. | 
77On nething 1 chink, and on nothing 1 write, Dir: 
\F3Tis #othiag 1 court, yer nothiag 1 f1 gta, 1 
Nor care I a pin, if 1 ger nothiag by'r, D'S. V 
ls Fire, Air, Earth and W mer,Beaſts, Birds, Fiſh, &-Men The 
TDNd art our of aothing, 3 Chaos, a Den3 - - + Iife- 
[Snd all chings ſhall turn into nocbiag agen. © © fff 
We **T's nothing fomerimes char takes many chings hirg Wh, 
& when fools among wiſe men do filently fit, 


i A foc) thar ſays ao:hing may pals for a wit. 


_— 
I. ln Hl ce nn ws 1 
Ws 
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Whar one man loves is another mans lothing : ' 
This blade loves a quick thing, thas loves a flow thing, Þ 
And both do in 1he conclufon love zothing. 

Your Lad that makes love to a delicate ſmooth thing, Þ 
and thinking with fighs to gain her and ſoorhing, 
Frequently makes much ado abour nothing, 

At laſt when his Parience and Purſe is decaid, 
He rpay to the bed of a whore be betraid ; F 
But ſhe rhat hath zothiag, muſt needs be a maid. 
Your flathing, and claſhing, and flaſhing of wir, . 
Dorh ſtarr out of nothing bur fancy and fr ; | 
'Tis lictie or nothing ro what hath been wrir. 

When firſt by the cars we together did fall, 

Then ſomching gor nothing, ard zothing got all ; 
From mthing it cams, and to ##thing it ſhall. 

That party ther ſealld toa Cov'nant in haſte, - 
Who made our 3 Kingdoms, and Churches lie waſte, * 
ſheir projet, and all came to nothing arlaſt, * "| 

They railed an Army of horſe and of foot, Nv 
Torumbl: down Monarchy, branches and root; * "| 
They chunde1'd and plunder'd, bur zothiag would do'ts 

The Organ, the Alrar, and Miniſters clorbing,' # 
ln Presbyrer Zack begor ſuch a lorhing, | 
Tha: he muſt needs raiſe a perty new nothing. 

And when he had rob'd us in ſan&ifi'd clothing, 
Perjir'd the people by faiching and trothing z 
At laſt he was catch'd, and all came ro z8thiap. 

In ſeyeral FaRtions we quarrel and brawl, 
Diſpute, and contend, and ro fighting we fall ; 

"ll lay all co nothing, thac nothing wins all. A 

When war, and rebellion, aud plundering grows, .F 
The mendicanc man is the freeſt fram foes ; 
For he is. moſt happy harh notbinP"ro loſe, 

Brave Ceſar, and Pompey, and great Alexatdey, 
Whom Armies did follow as Gooſe fellows Gander, 


Nothing eanfſay to an aftion of flander. 


Pg” 
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| The wiſeſt great Prince, were he never fo ſtour, ||-— 
# | Though congfer the world, and give mankind a roy, 
| Did bring nothing in, nor ſhall bear nothing our, 
Old Nel that aroſe ro High-thing from Low-thing, 'C 
1! By brewing rebellion, nicking and frothing, FP 
& | In ſeven years diſtance was All-rhings and #othing. | bez 
Dich (livers __ char piriful low-rhing, Beg 


4 YV Yho occ was inveſted with Purple clothing, If as 
SFSpndsfor a Cyph:r, and that ſtands for nothing. {'Ve 
Ni If King-killers bold arc exc'uded from bliſs, | Tra 
$3 014'Bradjbaw (that feels the reward on't by this). || 4 
$97 Had berrer been nothing, than whar now he is. ACra 
£7 Blind Colonel Hewſon, that lately did crawl AFil, 
131 To lofry degree from a low Coblers tall, «JACar 


1225 Did bring Aul ro nothing, when Aul came to all. IA Lif 
$37 Your Gallant rharrants ir in delicate clothing, '([lywh 
LF Though lacely he was but a pitiful low thing, Then 
(#3Pays Landlord, Draper, and Taylor with zotbine. || 4ua 
EET - The nimble-congu'd Lawyer thar pleads for his pay, For 
9 VVYhco Death doth arreſt him and bear him aways on 
BY Ar the General Bar will have aothiag to ſay. ofoll 
£23 V Vbores that-in filk were by Gallants embrac', Pg a 
EST By a rabblc of Prentices lately were chac'r, nd pi 
67 Thas courting and ſpercing comes to nothing at laſt, |IVVe re 
= If avy man tax me with weakneſs of wit, eD 
= And ſay that on zothiag, 1 nothing have writ, And 
1 thall »nſ *er, Ex nibilo mbil pt. Withe 
#, Yerler hisdiſcretion be never {orall, Ve by 
{$f This very; word aothing (hall give it a f:11, e fe; 
Ut For wricing of zathing | comvrebend ali, Chi 
WE Lerevery man give ibe Poet his due, -. eh: 
BEEF Cauſe then *rwas with him, asnow it's with youy- "ft if w 
$97 He tudy'd it when h@had athing to do, WVech 
7 ; 'F This very word zething, it cook che right way, The [ 
| May 
'h 


prove advantageous, for wh:t would you ſay, -'|| 4nd / 
If the Viarner ſhould cry, there's nothing to-pay. 'Wedo rt 
| SONGFe raif 


_ 


y mc ht. eat. 
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d a rour, 
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w-thing, A Beggay, a Begger, a Beggar Vil be, 


I'* There's none leads a life more jocund than he, 
thing, (|) Brggar 1 was, and a Bggar 1 am, 
Beggar 1'11 be, from a Beggar 1 came 3 


, If as it begins our tradings do fall, 
[4 VVe in the concluſion ſhall Beggars be all. 
| Tradeſmen are unfortunate in their aff airs, 


1 
his). || 4nd few men are thriving, but Courtiers and Players, 
A Craver my Father, a Maunder my Mother, 
1 AFiler my Siſter, a Filcher my Brother, 
«|[\Canter my Uncle, thar car*d not for pet, 
all. [A Lifermy Aunt, and a Beggar my felt : 
ng» '(Ilnwhite wheaten ſtraw when their Bellics were full, 
Then I was brgot berween Tinker and Trull, 
ing. || dad thereſore a Beggar @ Brggnr I'll be, 
his pey,|| For there's none leads a life more jocund than Bn 
Yay, \I\Vhen-boys do come to us, and thar their intent 18 
dfollow our calling, we ne'r bind them Prencice ; « | 
rac'r, Fn as rhey come ro't, we reach themro do'ts | 
give them a ſtaff and a wallet ro boot, = . 
laſt, |VVereach them their Lingoa ro ccave and ro ants. - 
e Devil is in them, if then chey can want, # 
Axd or he or ſhe, that Beggars will be, S372 
Without Indeatures they ſhall be made free. y * 
Ve beg for our bread, yet ſomerimes ir dopPents op 
. Wie fealt it wich Pig, Puller, Coney, and Cayont, -: 
Churches affairs we are no men-flayerty. < 
+ / Fe have no religion, yer live by our prayers. | | 
Ou," ; Pt if when we beg, men will ;oort draw their Purſes, f* 
echarge and give fire with a volley of Cuſcs, | 
, The Devil confogad your good Worſhip wenrys :-- : 
ys» -'|| 414 ſuch & bold braxeu-fac'd Beggar am bo. 1 © 
Ye do things in ſeaſon, and havefo-mug | 
SONGFeraiſe no rebellion, nor ever talk xce 


- 4 4 
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We b.1l ar our mates at very low rates, | 
Whilſt ſome keep their Quarters as high as the gaeJtsn0 N 
VVith Shinkin ap Morgan; with Blue-cap or Tege, Jt, drir 
V'Vc into no Covenant enrer nor Leapue. where 
And therefore « bony buld Bregay FU be, 
For none lives alife ſo jocund as he. 
For ſuch petty pledges as ſhirrs from the hedges, 
Vye are not in fear to be d.awn upon ledges ; 
* | Bur ſomrimes the whip doth make us to «kip, 
| And then we from Tiching to Tirhing do trip : 
For when in a poer bouzing ken we do bib ity 
| VVe ſtand more in fear of the Stocks than the Gibb 
And therefore a merry mai Beggar Il be, 
For when it is n'tht, in the Barn tumbles be. 
VVe throw down no Alcar, noreyer do fauiter, 
So much a5 to change 2 Gold Chain for a Halter z 
{| Though ſame men do flout us, and others do doubt 
VVecortmonly bear forry pieces abour us : 
Burt -mmny good Fellows are fine and look hercer, 
Fhat ow for their cloths ro'their Tailor and Mercer, | 
And if from the Stochs I can hrep out my feet» 
I fear nit the Eompter, Kiage-bench, nor the Fittl, 
Somimes I do fram: my ſelf co be lame, 
And when a Ceach comes I do bop to my game. Ray nol 
VVe ſeld-m miſcarry, ' or ever do marry | 
By the Gown Common<Prayer, or Cloak DireQory, Pu juſt n 
Bur Simon and Suſau like birds of a fearher, ill Phe 
They kiſs and they laugh, and ſo lie down rogethel» Þihegone 
Like Pigs in the Peaſe-ftraw entang/ed they its; Phe hem 
Till there they beget ſuch a bold Rogue 44 1. 


0 bl x 

SONG CXXV. hexch m1 

RRiphifhines the Sun, play B:ggaw play even 

| = Here's Scraps enough ro ſerve 10 day, ' oſe tf 

' VY'Vhar neiſe of Viol's half ſo ſweet, re's nc 

* | As when our merry clappers roar ? Pte my v 


———— A * 
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bar mirth doth want when Beggars mect ? 
is no miſery to be poor. 

2c, drink, and play, flcep when we lift, 
where we will, ſo Stocks be miſt, 
bright ſhines the Sun, &c, 


e Eat 
ge, 


e world is ours, and ours alone, 

; we alone have world at will : 
epurchaſe nor, all is our own, 

th fields and fireers we Beggars fill, 
or Care to ger, nor Fear to keep 
dever break a Beggars ſl:ep, 

bright ſhines rhe Sun, @&c, 


ibundred head of black and white 
lon our Gowns ſecurely feed, 

{ty dares his maſter bite, 

& dies therefore as ſure as Creed. -. 
J'hus Beggars Lo:d ir as they pleaſe, 
d none bur Beggars live art caſe, 
Bright ſhines the Sunz &c, 


SONG CXXVI., | 
(Tay noble hearts rþ? other quart, | 
| Whar dull fare is this that parts our eemmunzen > 
ory, Pt juſt now we were reſaly'd ro tay here, 

ll Phebus diffoly'd our union. 
het, ihegone ro tipple boy,and ſhall we choak here? 
» Phchem'd with vapors, and ſhall we nor ſmake here ? 


vy bl! che glaſs, here's a health | # 
teach man here, and his Laſs, fill * up higher; 
Prgive me a Bowl; for I am thifty axſoul, 
"hoſe top ro the roof may aſpire, 
e's no harm in good Sherry ; 
Pike my word, none ar all, Boys, 


V ig. 


at as IR oy 
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| | Ler Fortune be blind, and Love prove unkind; 


Ir raiſes us up 2gain, though we do fall, Boys, 
And makes even a Pigmy Gigan:ick agd tall, Boy: 


| | S ON G CXXVII. 


1 Ler the Cobler be crown'd, 


Ure ir is ſo, then ler ir go, 
Ler the giddy- brain'd times turn round, 


And Monarchy thus we recoycr 3 


| | Ler Fools go and preach, 
: And the Ap:s go and teach, 


And the Clown be the amorous Loycr, 


And a Cobler as ſtout as Hefor, 


Le Diana wrn Whore, 
L Ler Exciſe-men grow poor; 


dl 


And a Brewer a ſecond ProteSor, 


Ler the great E icure no juncares endure, 
And an excellent Tradeſman go hoop fir, 


F | Ler a Whoremaſter hap 
-|To want a good clap, 


And a Taylot ar laſt curn a Trooper, 


| Let Merchants want gains, and Lovers high trains 


And a Fai mer his Skill in Cowing, 
Let the Lawyer come down 


| To pur off his Gown, 


And pur on his Jacket for plowing, 


Ler an Hoſtler want dung, and an Orator rongue, 
And the Poets a ſenſe of framing, 

Let a Lier want $kill 

To have wit at will, 

And a common Shark know ne Gaming. 
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A She 
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Lthar ne*r read nor writ, ſhall bethe only wits 
And in theſe and the ke diſaſters, 

ere will none think merude, 

{| boldly conclude, 

That this is a mad world, my maſter, 


SONG CXXVIII. 


\lm ws the Evening, and c!ear was the sky, 
And new budding fl»wers did ſpring, 
Yhen all alone went Amyntas and I . 
| To hear the ſweer Nightingal fing g 
lxe and he laid him down by me, 
And ſcaifly his breath he could dravy, 
Bur when with a fear 
He b:gan to draw near, 
He was daſht with a ha ha ba ha. 


{: buſht ro himſelf and lay ſtill for a while, 
For his modeſty curd'd his defire, 
A treighr I convinc'd all his fears with a ſmile, 
And added new flames to his fire, 
th Sylviaſaid he you are cruel 
To keep your poor Lover in awe : 
Then once more he preſt 
VVith his hands eo my Breſt, 
| Bur w3s daſht with a ha ba ba ha, 


[knew *cwas his Paſſion char caus'd all his Fear, 
And therefore I piticd his caſe, 
[yhiſper'd him ſoftly, there*s no body near, 
And Ilaid my cheek. cloſe co bis face, 
ur a3 he grew bolder and bolder, 
A Shepherd came by us and ſaw, 
And juſt as our bliſs 
1 Began with a kiſs, 
j]. He burſt out with a ba ba ba ba. 


is tt. 
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| | Love by quarrel ro beger 
[| Wiſely you endeayour ; 


SON G CXXIX, 


Damoz, 
"Elamina, of my hearc 
None ſhall e*r b:rcave you, 
If with your good leave I may 


© | Quarrel] with you once a day : 


L thzil never leave you, 


Celamina. 
Paſſion'sbur an empty name, 

Where reſpeQ is wanting, 

Damon, you miſtake your aim, 

Hang your heart and buin yeur flame, 


"41f you muſt be ranting, 


Dams, 


+ | Love as pale and muddy is 

£ As decaying Liquor : 

>! Anger ſers it cn the Lees, 
And refines it by degrees, 

| | Till ir works the quicker. 


Celamina, 


With a brave Phyſicians wir, 
Whe ro cure an Apue fit 
Purs me in a Feyer, 


Damm. 
Anger rouzes Love to fight, 
And its only bait is; 


|*Tis the ſpur ro vain delighr, 
ft And is but an eager bire, 
+ When defire at the height is, 
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Celamina. 

you ſuch drops of hear can fall 
your wooing weather ; 

F ſuch drops of hear can fall, 
eſhall have Devi! and a'l 

Vhen we. come together, 


SONG CXXX. 
All for the Maſter, O this is kne, 
He boafts of his twenty rich NeQars, 
quors of life, bur Lees of dead wine : 
For us the Cocks of the HeRors. 
Vine wherein flics were drowned 'aft Surnmer 
ng, ler ir paſs, tere's a health in a rummer; 
| Hang't let it, &6. 


old HeCtors we are of Londons new Troy : . 
fill us more wine, bark here firrah bey, 
Freak in the Dolphin, ſpeak in the Swan, 
Drawer, anon fir, anon. 
þþh, George, ſpeak in the Star ; 
ſhe Reckoning's unpaid, wel pay at the Bar, 
The Reckoning's unpaid, &c. 


lquart of Clarer in the Mitre, fcore, 

e HeQtors are ranting, Tom ſhut the door : 
\irmiſh begins, beware pares and ſhins, 

e Piſpots are down, the Candles are our, 

e Glaſſes are broke, and the Pots fly about, * 
pv, Ralph, ſpeak in che Chequer : by and by, 

2 is wounced, and the HeRors do fly : 

| for the Conftable, ler in the Y Varch : = 

ſe He&ors of Holborn ſhall meer with their march;” 
Theſe HeRors, &c. 
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Ar midnight you bring your Juſtice among us, 
Bur all the day long you do us the wrong, 
VVhen for Verrizxs you bring us Mundungus. | 
Your Reckonings are largezand your Bottl:s are [mal 
Still changing our wine as faſt as we call, 

Your Canary has Lime in'r, your Claret has Stum, 
Tell rhe Gonſtable this, and chen ler him come, 
Tell the Conſtable thu, &Cc. 


SONG CRXXXI. 
(C#7#4 once was weary grown 

Y Vith womens crrands, laid him down 
Oa a rcfieſhing rohie bed ; 


- | The ſame ſweet covert harboured 


A Bee, and as ſhc always had 
A quarrel with Loves idlc Lad, 
Stings the ſoft Boy : pain and ſtrogg fears 


| Strezght melts him into cries and tears, 
+ [As wings and fect would ler each other, 


Home he haſtens to his mother, 
Then on her knees he hangs his head, 
And cries, O mother, I am dead, 
An ugly Snake, they call a Bees 

(O ſce it ſwell) hatch murthered me. 


| | Venus with (miles reply'd, O fir, 
| | Does a Bees ſting make all this ſtir? 

Think whar pains arrend thoſe darrs, ! 

V Vherewith thou ſtill art wounding hearrs 3 
E'enler it ſmart, may chance that then, 
Thou *lt learn More pity rowards men, 


SONG CXXXII, 


, * If your Bafſa dares land ye, 
{ | VVhile the wine bravely works, 


Ome ye Termagnanc Turks, 


V Vhich was brought us from Candy, 


eee * 
i. 
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Vealch the leaſt of our care is; 

The poor men nc are undoney 

ous Mo: nficur of Paris 

To the backſwords of London. 

vgs, thou in a rrice 

Shale advance thy lean belly, 
h-ir Hens and rheir Rice 
M:ke Pillan like a Jelly, 

1chem !arnd fins and free, - 

for my Cap, rhough am old one, 

þ a Turbant (1all be, 

Theu wilt think it 4 gold oney 

s ſeven ro one odds, 

ſhey had ſafer ſail'd by us, 

ſhile our wine laſts in Rhodes, 

They ſhall water at Chjos, 


SONG.CXXXIII. 


N the merry monerh of May, 
On a morn by break of day, 
th I wa)krt the woods ſo wide, 
Vhen as May was 30 her pride, 
re I ſpyed all alone 

lida and Coridon. 


th ado there was '] wor, 
could love, bur ſhe could nor, 
; Love, he ſaid, was ever true, 

r was mine ere falſe ro you, 

laid, he had loy'd her long, 

ſaid, Love ſhould haye no wrong * 


would kiſs her then, 
laid, Maids muſt kiſs no meny 
| they kiſt for good and all, 
a ſhe'made the Shepheres call 
M 


Bd 
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T heir feilow Swains to witneſs looth (0. yl F 

Nec'r was loy'd fo fair-a Yourh, | <, Will 

Tor arch 

Then with many a pretty 'Oath, th, 1 Il 

As yea and nay, and faith and trorh: ſill chou 

Such as filly Shepherds uſe, | <, Wh) 
When they will not Love abuſc ; Fh, And 

+ | Love that had been long dcluded, ' Pur flort 

* | Was with kiſſes ſweet concluded ; | ſhou and 

| And Phyliday hich el 

With Garlands gay, | 

F. Was cromn'd the Lady of the May. yr T 

SONG CXXXIV. < = 

Charm and Philomel, - | and 

"Ph, Charon, O gentle Charon lt me woo thee Wy Muſ 

 FBy rears and pity now to come unto me. | _ 
& ÞCb. Whar voice ſo [weer and charming do [I hear ? fill Ne 

[Speak what thou arr. We c« 

” Ph. I prethee firſt draw near. Wy Pip 
Eb. A ſound I hear, bur nething yet can ſee. | Cane 

, I'Speak what thou arr, | b force 

| VPb. O Charon pity me, | | Tran! 

I am a Bird, and though no name 1 ell, Aurora”s 

+ My warbling note will ſay, -'mPhilomel. | Into 

'Cb. What's that ro me, 1 waft nor fiſh nor fowls, Jknd Pa 

Not beaſt nor bird, bur only buman ſouls, | Whil 

Ph. Alas for me | Lerus1 

Cb, Shame on thy witching. note, | 6:2 That 


| That made me thru byiſt ſaily. and bring my boary The If 


| Bur I'llrerurn : what miſchief brought thee hithgr? As 
Ph. A deal of loye and much grief rogerber, ' * * had ev 
Cb. If this be all, Pargone. 4 Will 


Ph. For love I pray thce. ; i 
Ch, Talk not of loye, all pray, but few ſouls pay; * oo 
| L ST - ” 
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with many New Additions, 267 
£4, 1'll give thee ſighs and tears, 
{<, Will rears pay icores | 
{for parching ſails, for mending boar and oars? l 
þ, 1'1l beg a penny, and I'll fing ſo long, I 
ſill chou ſhale ſay, I've paid thee with a ſong. 

(4, Why rhen begin. 
th, And all the while we make 


' Jour lothful paſſage o'r rhe Stygian Lake, 


Thou and ['1] ſing ro make theſe dull ſhades merry, 
Which elſe with rears would doubrleſs drown our ferry, 


SONG CXXXV. 
yh fir you here ſo dull, 
You lively Lads rharloye 
ſhe pleaſures of the plains, 
And ſport-enchanting ove, 
ly Muſe brings other news, 
And time invites ro go, 
Fill NeRars cup, the Hare 5 up, 
We come to ing ſo ho, 
My Pipe is of the pure 
Cane of a Winter Corn, 


[3 force of Cynthia's lure 


Transform'd inte a Horn, 

Aurora's look hath echang'd my Crook " 
| Into a bended Bow, 
And Paz ſhall keep my parient ſheep 

While here we fing ſo ho, 


. ler us like Smains 


'Z p 
Jer? 


Ys 
) 


7 


W 


|. And merrily fing ſo ho, 


— 


That only undergoes 1242 vs 
[The pleaſures of the plains : 8 þ* 
In place where Boreas blows, 
And every night rake our delight 
With our ſhe-friend and ſo 
bath night and day we'l ſport and play, 


M 2 
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SONG CXXXVL 


Tc Glories of our Birth and State 
Are ſhadows, not ſubſtancial things ; 
There is no Armor *gainſt our Fate ; 
| | . Death lays his Icy hands on Kings, 
| acep:er and Crown 
Muſt rumblg down, 
' And in the duſt be equal laid 
With rhe poor crauked Sithe and Spade. 
| Some men with Swords may reap the field, 
| And plant freſh Laurcls where chey kill, 
41 Bur their ſtrong Nerves at length myſt yield, 
[4 They tame bur one another {1], 
' Early or late 
They ſtoop to. fare, 
And muſt give up their murn*cing breuch, 
Whilſt rhe pale Captive creeps to death. 
{| The Laurel withers on your brow, 
Then boaft no more your mighty deeds, 
if For on Deaths purple Alcar now, 
Sce where the Vigor, ViRim bleeds, 
All heads muſt come 
To the cold Tomb, 
Only the ARions of the juſt 
Smell ſweer and bloſſom in the duft, 


SONG CXXXVII, 


Shall I figb and dic *cauſe a maid denies me, 
And that ſhe may try, ſuffer paticaily, 
O no fate hall tie me ro ſuch cruclry. 
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Love is 4 
Yer my | 
[tis goo 


Whar ne 


WH: an Aſs is he, that waits a Womans leiure 
For a minures pleaſure, and perhaps may be 
4 Gul'd art laſt, and loſe her > What an Aſs is he > 
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with many New eAdditsons. 


Love is all my life, for it k*eps me doing, 
fer my love and wooing 1s not for a wife ; 
[tis good eſchc wing warring, cate, and ſtrife, 


Whar need I ro care for a wom1ns favour ? 
{other have ber, why ſhould | deſpair, 
I'hen for gold and [abeur 1 can have my ſhare F 


Wl fancy one, and thar one do love me, 
fer deny to prove mey fare acl, I am gone; 
he can never move me, farewel,: I am gone. 


p [ chance to ſee one that's broxn, I love her: 
ſill 1 ſee another that's mere brown than ſhe ; 
For 1 am a lover of my liberty, 


lray day 1 change, and ar once love many, 
Jſcr not ty'd to any, for I love-ro range, 


Jud if one ſhould ſtay me, I ſhouldchiok.ir (range. 


har if (he be old, ſo that ſhe have- riches 2 
ouch and form bewirches, bur *cis ſtore of gold 
es laſcivious itches, ſo the Criticks hold, 


SONG CXXXVIII. 


WHen Aurelia firſt T courted, 

She had youth'and beaury too, . 
ling pleaſures when ſhe ſported, 
And her charms were cver now, 


bile rime doth now deceive her, 
| Which her glory did upho'g, 

WW her Arts can ne 1 retrive her ; 

| Poor Aurelia's growing old, 


M 3 
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Biivk and do excite no more, 
And thoſe cyes arc now b nighted, 
Whuch were Comets hatctofore, 


Want ef thefe abares her merits, 
Yet I have paſſion for her name, 

Only warm and vig'rous ſpirits 

K ndle and maintain a flam:., 


| SON G CXXXIX. 
; G Arher your Roſc-buds whilſt you may, 
{= Old rime is ſtill a flying, 

For that Flower thar ſm:1!s to day 

To morrow will be dying. 


| That age is b:& which if ſhe force, 

#| While Yourh and Blood are warmer, 

But being the grows worſe and worſe, 
And ſtill ſuccecds the former, 


The glorious Lamp of Heaven, the Sun, 
The higher he's a gercing, 

The ſooner will his race be run, 
And nearer to his ſetting, 


Then be nor coy, bur uſe your cime, 
And while you may, go marry, 
For if you lo't but once your prime 

You may for eyertatry. 


; SONG CXL, 
S| 
1And as herido'r hill and dale 


{All arwed in his Coar of Mail, 
falala la ſalala falla la, 


r Eglamore that valiant Knight, fa la la 1a la, 
He pur on his ſword, and he wear to fight, fa 14 
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with many New eAdditsons. 


ere ſtarts a huge Dragon out of his den, fala - 

Which had kild I know not how many men, f4 /a 
Pu when he ſaw Sir Eglamore, 

{you had bur heard how the D.agon did roar;fa la,&c., 


ſkis Dragon be had a plagvy hard hide, f4 {a {4 / 

Which could the ſtrongeſt ſteel abide, fa la (a 

fe could norenrer him with cuts, 

Which vexed the Knight to his heart, bloud, and guts. 
{ala lazy &c, | 


[fl the trees in the wood did ſhake, fa 1s 

(FHorſes did cremble and men did quake, fa [4 
The birds beroek chem ro their peeping, 
Twould have made a mans heart to fall x'weeping; 
| fale la, &c. 


—— 


Jur now it was no time'tofear, fa 4 

for it was now fight dog, fight bear, {a {a 

Jhur as rhe Dragon a yawning did fall,  - 
Ferhcuſt his Sword down hilt and all, f« 14; &c. 
| 


Ifor as the Knight in chcler did burg, fals 

le on'd the Drogen a ſhrewd good turn, 'f4 {4 
In at his mouth his Sword he ſens, 

[The Hilc appeared at his fundamentr, ſala, &c. 


Then the Dragon like a coward bcgan to flee, fa 1a 
fats his den 'which was hard by, fala | 
There he laid him down and roar'd, 

'The Knight was ſorry for his Sword, fa la la, &c, 


The Sword it was a right good blade, fa {a 

A ever Turk or Spaniard made, fa la 

bu for my part I'do forſak: ir, 

te that will fetch ir, ler him take ir, fala, &c. 
pp 
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When all was done, ro the -Alehouſe he wenr, fa li 
| And preſently his rwo-pence he ſpent, fa la 
He was fo hot with tugging with the Dragon, 


fala la. 


Well now ler us pray for the King and Queen, fa l« 
And cke in Lozdon there may be ſcen {a /a 

As many Knights and as many mote, 

L $Anda'l as good as Sir Eg/amore, 

| fa la la la falalalafaſkila, 

| 


[- SONG CXLL. 


F A Wake all the dead, whatho ! what he ! 

| ** How well do they ſlep whoſe pillows lic low | ' 
4 They mind nor poor Lovers that walk aboye, 

On the decks of the world in ſtorms of Love. 

No whiſpering.now, nor qua muſt paſs 
Through wickers or through panes of glaſs 3 

The windows and doors are ſhur and barr'd. 

| Lie cloſe in the Church and in the Church»yard, 
{ln every grive make room, make room, 

By ewo in a grave we come, we come. 

{ The Stare 13 now Laves foe, Loves foe 

Has (ciz'd on his Arms, his Quiver, ' and 's Bow, 
Has picion'd his wing, and ferte1?d his feer, 

And all co make way for Love's to meer, 

{ Bur, O ſad face! che Jadge grows old, 

| | Hearts cruel are, when blood grows cold, 

* | There no young man is, his'procefs can draw, 

O Mortals, that Loye ſhould be ſubj.R ro Law ! 
In every grave make.roegn, make room, 

_ rwo ina bed, we colic we come. 
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SONG CXLIL 


Higaiet, thirſty Earth drinks up the rain, 
And thirſts and calls for drink again, 

ls I Plants drink up the earth and are 
conſtant drinking treſh and fair, 


Sea it (cif rhat one would think 
1d have bur lirrle need of di ink, 
aws forty thouland Rivers up 
o his oycrflowing cup. 


buſſe Sun, a man would gueſs 
' fire-redded face no leſs, 
| + Drinks up the Sea, when char is done, 
e Moon and Stars diitk up the Sun, 


ey dance and drink by thcir own lights, 


drink and revel all the _ 
hing in Nature's ſo p:ofound, 
an erernal Health gors round, 


fill up the Can Boy, fill ic bigh, 
$) all rbe glaſſes that are here, for wh 
, Id every creature elſe be drunk bur 1? 
man of morals cell me why, 


SONG CXLIIL. 


ft be not Love 1 qughr ro fear, 

| Some Fury doch + hearr-ſtripgs reax : 
it be Love, I do confeſs 
npleas'd, though hopeleſs of ſucceſs, 
wel powers, how am I curſl ! 
acecither proves to be rhe worſt, 
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Oh how much berrer *rwere to bave no ſenſe, 5 hid | 
| | Than with this rig*rous paſſion to diſpenſe |! Pluck 
Thcu Tyrant Love, how long ſhall I 
Langu'ſh and ask ! when ſhall 1 die ? 
Thou (cet how Chloris does diſdain Pur h 
Thy power, and a Lovers name, 
More crucl than rclentles rocks Aſtronor 
Scorns re, and my paſſion mocks, Migh 
\r my tears ſhe's concern*d no more 
Than waves that waſh the rhankleſs ſhore, 
M:ke her at leaſt my flame bemone, Impie 
| For a thouſand ſighs to cccho one, "a 
\M; fate to her ſtein honour's ty'd, % 
She calls that Honour which is Pride, wy 
Yer Love fhall with her Hare contend, 
For with my Love my Life ſhall end, Ve 
c 
Fj SONG CXLIV. 
| [ Krow more than Apolly, (0g 
* Foc whilſt that he was fl:eping, Nat 
| I ſaw the Stors Wai Af 
Ar mortal jars, 
DIHNFg, 
And watry Neptune weeping Furs vi 
L ſaw fierce Mars contending Ieuto 9! 
With bis bright fiery face, Pi ip ſi 
| Saturn likewiſe 
Thceatning the Skies, 
| Careering with a-grace, eau ſ* 
| (al:814 
| Venue with all her train 4 Pernols, 
| Ot heavenly Nymphs was dancing, 
Rev'1.ng all, night, 
They vaniſh'd quire, Wl o£cu 
And Pegaſus left prancing, (oatrax! 
ſupiter 
] 


— 


| | with many New Additions. 


Ts hid himſelf, and Phebe 
Pluckr in her horns for fear, 
And Jove did fie 


Through the Galaxy, 
Pur his meflenger did [ycar. 


iſrononiers from hence 
Might Britains (tate pourtray: 

Our Sun's afl:epy 
Ler England weep, 
Impiery b:ars ſway, | 


lereors nor Stars eclipſe 
Our Hemiſphere, 1 think, 

If chey be crewn'd, 

The V Vorld curns rounds 
VVe're all undone, ler's drink. 


SONG. CXLYV. 
Ognous plus quan Phe us, 
Namillo dormitante, 
id Aſtra pugnantia, 
Neptund lach;ymane. 


Vultu vids Mavortem 
Into preltantem, 
di ip ſum oF Saturnum 
Cum decore ſaldantem. 


/ttus ſaltabat chore 
(al: 814m Nympharum, 
Prnotbabant, &r liquerunt 
Prgaſum equim Muſarum. 


ul occulit ſe, P bebe: 
(ntrax3t cornmi, 

ſuiter ſugit, ſed eff adit 
Mercurins divas. 
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Dormit Titan, fleat Albion 
Pejlcm Tyr annidww. 


LMeteore, nr Stella 
Kclipſan: Horizontem. 


Rerum Status eft pefſimuty 
Pot gs bibamus foiitems. 


SONG CXLVI. 


| As I lay all alone on my bed ſhmbring, 
| 


Thinking my reſtleſs mind to repoſe, 


| All my rhcughts rhey begas then to be numbring 


Up her di'dainings that ceufcd my woes, 
Which fo increaſt my dolour and pain, 
I fear 1 never ſhall ſce her again, 
Which makes me figh and ſobbing cy, 
O my Live, -O my Love, for thee 1 ai. 


When this fair cruel ſhe firſt 1 ſaw praying 
Wirhinihe Temple unto her Saint, 
Then wine eyes every lock my heart betraying, 
Which is the ezule of my dol:fyl complaint, 
That all my Joys are quitc fled and gone, 
And 1 in ſorrow now am left alone, 
Which makes me figh; &c. 


Now farewel every thing that ſound, like pleaſure, 
And wc leome Death the cure of my (wart ; 


1$Ldeem'd firſt fight of her | eraſpr a treaſure, 


Bur wo is me, it now has broke my hearts 
For now my pafling bell calls a» ay, 
And I with her no longer muſt ſtay, 

4 hich makes me ſigh, &c. 
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— <4 | 
® . SONG CXLVIL. ..,,. , . 
(hep. El! me, Deareſt, what is love 3 op OVARY 
| Nympv, * Tis a lgheging from above. . - (1. 
"Tis an arrow, *cis a fire, | i 


"Tis a roy they call defire ; 
' [is a ſmile chat doth beguile if 
The poor hearts of men that prove : || | 


bep. Tcl] me more, Are women true ? 

mph. Some love change; and ſo do you. 

C/hep. Are they fair, and ever kind ? by 
mph. Yes, when men curn with eycry wind, 1 

hep, Are they froward ? 

npb. Ever roward 


. > 
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Come awsy withour delay, 
Whilſt che gentle rime doth ſtay, | 
Green woods are dumb, | 
And will never tell ro any 
hoſe dear kiſſes, and thoſe many 
Meet embraccs that are given, 
tinty pleaſures that would even 
Raiſe 3n coldeR Ape a fire, 
ind give Virgin Blood defire : 
Then if ever, 
Now or never, 
Come and have ir ; 
Think nor I 
Dare deny, 
If you crave it, 


| Thoſe thar love, ro love 2ncw. j 
SONG CXLVIN. SS 

(me Shepherds comet; 
| 
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k 
| SONG CXLIX, 
Y Miſtreſs loves no Woodcocks, gTull 
q Yer loves to pick the bones ; As 
' | My Miſtreſs loyes fon Jewels, 'oull ro 
jj And other precious ſtones, | Lad 
"7 My Miſtreſs Joves no hunting, Thoug| 
\/} Yerloves to hear the Horn ; | Alli 
+|My Miſtreſs loves nor Iriſh, {Given 
"| Yer loves taſce men born. , thar 
'1My Miſtreſs loves no wreſtling, Robes 
4 Yerloyes tocatch a faj.; | Such 
A My M.ſtreſs lovesnot all hings,. 1/Than 
{5 Yerloves my Maſter withal, The 


| . __ SONGCL. 

1D 4mon, rhou never loyd*ſt me yer , 

F Faich and Troth are bur a fit, 

| Bur co try if that I 

; Would deny or comply 

{With thy falſe diſſcmbling wir : 

Hoping my heart, by hy cunning Wir and arr, 

To b:rray, as a prey for thine own ; 

Not to prove, or to love, 

pl Bur dcceive and bereave 

Of rhe bope thar it feeds upon, 

O chen wonder not at me, 

{If 1 find in thy mind ſuch deceit ; 

*; *Twere more ſtrange norto change;. 

k But ro yield in the field, 

"Where Love doth fo faitily bear, 

Bluſh nor then, thou baſt found our the cauſe: 

'TOf thy ſhame, then blame nar my deſert 2. 
*Tis ſuſpicious ro be vicious, | 

| Orqyivefirerodeſire, 

When Love inflames buc ſo in part, 
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{Give me alook, give me a face, {þ 
, thar makes ſimplicity a grace** | v 

Robes [weerly flowing, hair js tree ; { 

| Such ſweer negle& more taketh me, {hi 

1'Than all the Adultcries of Arr, of 
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| ſtreÞh, Come follow ro the Myrclc Groyc, 


ans 
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\ with many New Additions, 


| : x) O N G CEE. 
Tull to be near, ſtill robe dreſt, 

As you were going coafcaſt 5 
$till ro be powdered, ftill perfumed, 
| Lady ir is to be preſumed, 


| All is nor ſweer, all is nor ſound, 


They wound mine Ey*s, bur nor mine heart. 


« SONG CTEIL 
14Old bick thy hours, dark nighr, till we haye done ; 
| The day will come roo ſoon, 
Young maids will curſe thee, if thou Real'ſt away, 
And leav'it their bluſhes open to the day, 
Stay) ſtay, and hide 
; The bluſhes of che Bride. 
Stay, gentle night, 2nd with thy darkneſs cover 
T he killes of my Lover, 
Stay, and confound her rears, and her ſhrill cryings, 
Her weak denials, vows, and often dyings ; 
Stay and hide all ; 
Bur belp nor, though ſhe call. 


SONG CLII, 
ſtreph. Come my Daphne, come away, 
We do waſte the Chryſtal day + 
Ir is Strephon calls, Daph. Whar ſays my Love > 


Where I with Venus wil prepare 
New Chaplets to adorn thy hair. 


Though arts hid cauſes are nor found, | | 
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[ Deph. Strephon, were I (hurt in this Tree, 
I'd break the Baik to follow thee. | 

| Streph, My Shepherde(s make haſtc, Px oc: 
9 - 


'" The minures fly roo faſt ; S! 

Let's to thoſe cooler ſhades, where I, 

Blind as Cupid in thine eycy Valents 
| | Berwixt thy breſts will ever ſtray, red 
|} Dapb., Inluch warm lnows, he fo 
q Who would not loſe his way ? _ 
Wur Sr. 
{NO why fhould we boaſt of A/thuy and his Knight 7 t 


c qua 


Knowing how many men have endur'd hot fight 
Or why ſhould we ſpeak of Sir Lancelot du Labr, 
LO, Sir _ dy Leon, that fought for Ladics ſake, 
| 4 Read old Stories, and there you ſhall ſee 
How vt. George, St. George did make the Dragon fie, 
| St, George be was for England, | 
St, Dennis was for France 3 
* Sing How ſoit qui mal y penſe. 


L 


- 


To ſpeak of the Monarchs, it were reo long to tell, 
nd likewife of the Ramans, how far they did excel ; 

Hamibat and Scipio they mary a field did fight, 

;Drlando Furioſo he was a valiant Knight ; 

"Romulus and Rhemus were thoſe that Rome did build ; 

*Bur Sr. George, St. George, the Drag © he hath kill'd, | 

f St, George he was [0r Englatd, &'6 


: a and Gideos, they led their men ro fight, 
The Gibeouites 2nd Amorites, and pur them all ro flight 


; 


ercules his labour was im the Vale of Bs, | - 
nd Sampſos ſ1:w a thouſand with the Jaw-tone of Se. ( 
an Als, ; St, 

And 
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ind when that he was blind pull'd the Temple rofrbe 
| ground, 

ur Sr. George, St- George the Dragon did confound, 
St. George, &c. 


alentine and 0: ſot they came of Pepins blood, 

12d and Aldrecxs they were braye Knights and good, 
e four Sons of Ammen that fought with Char lemaing 
Wir Hugh de Burdeaux 2nd Godfrey of Bullaign, 

Theſe were all French Knights thar Pa 
bur St. Geovge, St.George pall'd our the 
St. George, &c. 


agons heait, 


1; ery the fifth he conquered all Frauce; 
ang fle quartered their Arms, his honour to advances 
B01! '\1Herazcd their Walls, and pull'd cheir Ciries downs 


ke, 
Ice, 


lenhumped the Frenchy and aſter home he came ; 
ut St, George, St. George, he made che Dragon rame. 
$:, George, 6. 


i, David you know loves Lecks and roaſted Cheeſe, 
ind Zaſon was the man breught home the golden Fleecey 
, Patrick alſo he was St, George's Boy, 
en 
for which knaviſh AR, a Slave he doth remain; _ 
Bur Sc. George, St. George, rhe Dragon he hath flain, ©, 
St, George, ec. 


lanberlain the Emp*rour in Iron Cage did crown, 
Vith his bleody '«lay/4i{play'd before the Tomn : 
Scanderbeg magnas:itious Ma 
Whoſe ViRorioas Bones were worn when he was dead, 


ghy 
e of 


. 


y 


was call'd ; 


bis Beglerbegry bis corn-like dregs, George CaſtrJot he 


ns did convert, | /: 


And he garniſhed his Land with a double cripple Crownj 


p_ he kept his Horſe, and then ſtole him away 1 


bomet's Baſhaw did dread, [| 


Sr. Geavge, St. George, the Dragon he bah.maul's, br 
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4 | Agamenmnon and Cleomedon, and Macedon did fears, 


| 4  Bidia the Amazon, Payieus overthrew, 
$:| As fierce as any Yandat, Goth, Saraxen, or 7ew : 
"| The porent Holofernes as he lay en his. Bed, 


3382 T he eHcademy of. C omplements, 


Ottoman the Tartar he came of _— Race, -- þL. 
The great Mogul with Cheſts ſo full of Nutmeg 
Cloyes and Mace; +.M 
The G:ecian Youth Bucephalus he manly did beftride, | 
Bar theſe with their Worthies Nine, Sc. Georee d 


ye Sp 
them deride. it St, 
Guſtavus Adolphus was Swedland's warlike King, | | 
Bur St. George, Sc. Georges pull'd farch the Dragan &, 
Sting. f 
St, George, oF. lo 
\. | Pendragon and C:dwallader of Britiſh blood: do buſt, 
| Though 7ohn of Gaunt his foes did daunt, Se. Geoyy Oure 
| ſhall rule rhe Roaſt, | ms 


Bur compared to our Champion, they are but meeth | qo; 


Cheats : = 
Brave Maltg Knights in Turkiſh fights, their brandifuſ*,"** 
'-- » Swords out drew {ice 2 
Bur Sr, George mer the Dragon, -and-ran him through 
and through, 


St, Gcorge, (9c. 


is wil 
alin het 


| Oor « 

Ah: 
oſer il 
s |) fair, | 
at iþ 
Wom 
bach m3 
ur whil 
hate* 


In came wiſe Zudith, and ſubtly ſtole his Head, 

Brave Cyclops ſour, with Zove he fought, alchoughic 
ſhowr*d down Thunder ; 

Bur Sc. George kill*d the Dragon, & is not thac a wonder? 

Ss, George, &#c.. 


ee ee ne men 


vol ha! 

Mark Anthony, Vil warrant yes. plaid fears with Egypiſhnd aft: 
ueen ; When t| 

Sir Eglamore that valiant Knight, the like was-nevefWhar i 
ſeen : » on let win! 


with many New Additions. 


© im Gorgon's might was known in fight, Old Bevys 


Nurme moſt men frighted ; 


eftride 


| | men knighred ? 
'corce ( 


"Bb and over. 
Dragal 5, George he was for England, 
S!, Dennis was ſor France ; 
Sing Honi ſoit quj mal y penſc. 
2 SONG CLV. 
[POurtier if thou needs wilt wive, 
ts, From this Leſſon learn to thrive 2 
; merth | to match it be tby fate, 


t her ſurpaſs in birth and tate ; 
randifyſ* ber curious Garments be 

[nice above thine own degree, 

is will draw great Eyes upon her, 
Join her Seryants, 'and thee Honour, 


SONG CLVI. 
DOor Citizen, if thou wilt be 

Abappy Husband, learn of me, 

oſer thy Wife firſt in thy Shop, 


throup 


ſhe Myrmidons and Prefter Fohas, why were nor theſc 


ye Spinola he-rook Breda, Naſſaw did itr cover; | 
it St, George mer the Dragon, and turn'd him o'er 


7 


Þ fair, kind, ſweer Wife, (ers a poor man up 3 


oghk | Woman M11l is qurrene Ware : 
nder)[2b man will cheapen,. foe and friend 


bur whilſt chou arr art th' other ends 


ol have no Eye ro, norno Ear; 
nd afrer ſupper, for her ſake, 


£1 


, ${tmith thy Lancheth light ber home : 


hate*er thou ſceſt, or whar doſt hearg 


at though by Shelves be ne'cr ſo bare ? 


z 


When thou haſt fed, ſnort, though thou wake ; 
What chovgh the Gallants call thee Mome, 
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[2m confident, but will nor rcl1,; 
Where ſuch a Citizen doth dwell, 


SONG CLVII. 


Heled them a fine inviſible Dance, 
For a handced Crowns a piece. 

| Inviſible all bur his head he would go, 

'Y Bur when it came to be cry'd, 


Bur a fairpair of hcels beſide 3 
|, f [nvifible fince their wits have been, 
, " Bur yer there is hope of either 3 


Invifible all roperber, 


SONG CLVIIL 
4 FITF Love his Arrows ſhoot fo faſt, 
bf Soon his feathered Stock will waſte, 
Bar I miſtake in thinking ſo, 
Loves Arrows in his Quiver gray : 
$1] That he wants no Arrillerie, 
[©] That appears r10 true in me. 
#1 Two ſhafts feed upon my breft, 
{| O'make*r a Quiver for the reft : 
{ Kill me with-love thou armed Son 
1] Of Citherea, or ler one, 
4 One ſharp golden Arroy flic 
17 To wound her heart for whem 1 die. 
i} Expid, if thou be'ſt a Child, 


4 
;, 
: 


| Be a good Boy, be more mild. 


SONG CLIX. 
R 0m for the melancholy Wight, 


'F3 


:, 
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Some call him Witlow-Knighr, 


TJ ict was an inviſible Fox by chance, 
Did meer with two inviſible Geeſe ; 


Not only his hand which was left he did ſhow, 


Their Wirs and their Crowns may return again, 
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with many New Additions. 


otheſe pains had undertaken, 

ind what Lovers are forſaken ; 

wſc heads, becauſe bur litcle-wicted, 
ll with Garlands ftraight be ficred : 
ak who are toſt on Cypid*s billows, 

x receive the Crewn of Willows : 

k way, that way, round abour, 

x3 your heads from breaking our, 


SONG CLX, 


| 'Elcome, welcome again to thy Wits, 
This is a holy day : 

| bave no plots, nor melancholy firs, 

bur merrily paſs the rime away, 

; They are mad thar are ſad, 

beruled by me, 

And none ſhall be ſo merry as we, 
Kirchin ſhall catch cold no more, 
we'll have no Key ro the Burcery door, 
The Fidlers ſhall fing, 

And the houſe ſhall ring, 
And the world ſhall ſee 
What a merry Ceuple, 
Merry Couple 
We will be, 


SONG CLXl. 
Ove is a Bog, a deep Boy, and a widc Bog z 


s a Wilderneſs ro loſe our ſelves, 
a Halter *cis xo nooſe our ſtlycs ; © 


throw the Clog i'ch* fire 3 
in the Kings high-way 
[{*Xr, and you cannor ſtray. 
Who 


Love is a Clog, a great Clogy and acloſe Clog, | 


— 


O— G— 


'Tt you admire no female Elf, 
(The Halter may go hang it (elf. 
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Drink wine and be merry, for Loye is folly, 
And dwells in the boule of melancholy. 


SONG CLXII. 


EOnd Fables tell of old, 
How ove in Danae's Lap, 

Fell in a ſhower of Gold ; 

By which ſhe caughca Clap ; 

O had it been my bap ! 

Hewe'er the blow doth threaten, 
[1 So well 1 like tbe play, ' 
| That I could wiſh all day 
| And night to be ſo beaten, 


SONG CLXIII. 


CHanr Birds in every Buſh, 
The Black-bird and the Thruſh, 
The chirping Nightingale, 
The Linner and the Wagrail, 
The Mavis and the Lark, 
O how they do begin, bark) hark / 


SONG CLXIV. 
Come follow, follow me, 
You fairy Elves that be ; 
Come compaſs in this Green, 
And follow me your Queen, 
Hand in hand let's dance 2 round, 
For this place is Fairy Ground, 
When Mortals are art reſt, 
And ſnorting in their neſt, 
Ulnheard, or uncſpy'd, 
Through Kcy-holes we do glide ; 
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Over tables, ſtoo!s, and ſhelves, 
We trip it with our Fairy Elves, 
n if <he Houſe be foul, 
ih plarter, diſh, or bowl, 
ſtairs we nimbly creep, 
figd the Sluts aſl:ep, 
Then we ms their arms and thighs, 
None us hears, none us clpies ; 
if the houſe be ſwept, 
nd from uncleanneſs kepr, 


Fe praiſe the bouſhold maid, 


ſurely ſhe is paid : 
For every night before we go, 
We drop a Teſter in her (hoo, 
n a Muſhroom head 
 table- cloth is ſpread, 
Corn of Ryc or Wheagx 
the Dyer that we cat 2 
Pearly drops of dew we drink, 
In Acorn cups up to the brick, 
e brains of Nightingales, 
ith unQion fat of Snails, 
tneen two Muſcles ſtew'd, 
meat that's eaſily chew'd : | 
Brains of Worms, and marrow of Mice, 
Do make our feaſts of woodrous PLiccs 
Graſhopper, Gnar, and Fly, : 
efor our Miſtriſs high 


Face ſaid, we dance a while, 


nd ſo we do the time beguile ; 


And when the Moon doth hide her head, | 
The Glow-wornss light us co our bed,: .,*;; 


« rops of dewy Graſs 
nimbly we do paſs, 
young and tender ſtalk 
Wer bends where we do walk : 
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Buc in the morning may be ſeen 
The night before where we have becn, 


jþ | SONG CLYvV 


F Rink, drink, all coi rhe; thin! 
i” Þ Tu cure your 047 of adne's ; 
\H [Take up your Sack, 'tis all you i: ck 
' | All worldly care is madneſs, 
1; }Ler Lawyers plead, and Scholars read, 
fi} And S:Aaries ſtill con,cAure; 
Fi] Yer we can be as merty as they, 
With a Cup of ApoRg*s Near, 


Ler Glurrons _ and Souldiers bleed, 
, And fight for Reputation ; 
Phyſicians be fools, ro fill up Cloſesſtools, 
44- And cure men by Purgation ; 
4 { Yer we have a way far bercer than they, 
| Which Galex could never con J Qure, 
{4 | To cure the head, nay quicken the Dead, 
't Witha Cup of Apolio*'s Nr&ar, 


|} We do forger we are in debr, 

| When we with Liquor are warmed; , 
7] Wc dare our-face the Scergeants Mace, 

+f - And Martial Troops thougb armed. 


{| The Swediſh King much honour did win, 


'#:} And valiant was as Heffor ; 
1 Yer we can be as valianc as he, 
Wich a Cup of ApeRo's NeRar.., 


And bug bis hoards of Treaſure, 
Till he and his wiſh meer both jn a Diſk, 
Se dies a Miſcr in pleaſure, 
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Ler the Worlds Slave his Comfort have, * '/ ©? 
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[rathe! 
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is nor 4 far Farm our wiſhes can charm, 

Weſcoin this greedy con _eQtuie ; | 
$a health to our friend, ro whom we commend | 
This Cup of Apollo's NeQar. t 


jc Pipe and the Por, are our common (hor, | 
Wherewith we keepa quarter S| 

ough for ro choak with fire and ſmoak Fl 
The great Turk and the Tartar, F' 
ur faces red, our enligns ſpread, 

Apollo is our ProteRor ; 
rear up the Scour, to run in and our, 
And to drink up this Cup of NeQar, 


. - 
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SONG CLXVI. WW. 


WE lived one and rwenty year 
As man and wife rogerher, 
(could no longer k:ep. her here, 
She's gone 1 know not whither, | 
(ould 1 but gueſs, 1 do proteſts 
[ ſpeak ir nor ro flatter, 1 
} all che women in the world | 
| | Inever would com: at her : '* 
Fir body is beſtowed well, 's. 
A handſome Grave did hide her ; ib 
Ind fare her Soul is not in Hell, ol 
The Deyils would nor abide her, &. 
rather think ſhe's ſoar'd aloft, = 
For in the laſt great thugder, 
Pierhoughr I heard her very voice 
Rending the Clouds aſunder, | 


SONG CLXVII. 


JRAir fare rbe Muſes, which in well-chim'd Verſe 
- Our Princes Noble Birth - fing 3 
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[ have a heart as full of joy as theirs, 
As full of duty ro my King, * 
And thus I cell 
How every Bell 
Did ſound forth Englands merry glee ; 
The Bonhres tooz 
With much ado, 
Ir were great pity to belyc her, 
Made London ſeem as all on fice; 
A joyful fight to ſee ! 


The wiſcſt Citizens were drunk that day, 
Wirh Beer and Wine moſt ſoundly paid 3 
The Conſtables in dury reel'd away, 
And charged others them ro aid, 

Toſce how ſoon 

Forth San and Moon, 
And ſeven Stars forgotten be, 

Bur all the nighr 

Their hcads were light, 
Wich much exalting from their horn, 
Becauſe the Prince of Wales was boin, 


| | s- A joyful fight to ſec ! 


{ The Durch-men they were drunk fix days before, 


' And pray'd unto us to excuſe their joy; | 
The French-men vow'd nc'cr to be ſober more, 


4 | Bur drunk healchs ro the Royal Boy 


- __ In their own Wine, 
--:-; Both brisk and fine. 
" The valiant Iriſh cram a cree, 
It pledged hath, 
| In 4ſ/quebath, 
And being in his ) oyful vain, 
He jhade a Bog even of his Brain, 


FL joyful ſight to ſee ! 
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he Scors their Joy in bonny Ale did fing, | 
and wiſh'd the Royal-Babe a man, 


| The Spaniard made C 
A ſhrug and ſaid, 
Afrer my Pipe come follow me, 


Did go to wrack, 

Nur Gentlemen with them took part; 
ſhe P apiſts drank it with one heart 2 
A joyful fight ro ſee ! 


ſhe Welch for jy ber Coufin Prince was borny 


Mat they might beg him bur to be their Kings 
And let him rule them when he can. | | 


| 
Canary Sark | 


Do mean to change St. David's day ; 
wearing no Leck hereafter (hall be worn, 
But on the Twenty Ninth of May, 
None fo merty, 
Drinking Perry, 
And Metheglin on hcr knee. 
Every man 
His Crack and Can : 
Thus arm'd the Devil they defi'd, Rev " 
ind durſt cell Bee/zebub he ly'd 3 | <0 


A jyful fight to ſee ! 


5 ONG CLXVIIE 


[JE thar will woo a Widow muſt notidally 
He muſt make Hay while the Sun darlydhine; 
fe muſt ner ſue with a thall I > hall I > 
— Bur boldly ſay, Widow thou art-mine 7 
Tis vain to woo a Widow over-lohg, 
ln once or twice her mind you may perceive; 


Widows are ſubrle, be thev old or young, 
- They know ſd mach they quickly can deceive; 
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Oc clic ſhe'l1 be as fickle as the wind. 


SONG CLXIX. 
GHew me no more the Marypold, 


But Soul and Body rent in twain, 
Did I not moan 


| | And ſigh and groan, 


And talk alone, 


She's gone, ſhe's gone away, ſhe's l.d, 
Within thy breſt co.make her bed ; 

'In me there dwells her Tenant woe, 
And ſighs are all the breath I blow : 
Then come to me, 

One touch of thce 

Will make me ſee 

Whether living thus, alive or dead I be, 


SONG CLXYX. 


[9 GLaves are chey tharhcap up mountains, 


Still deſiring more and more ; 
We'll carouſe in Bacchxs Fountains, 


'F Never dreaming to be poor, 


Give us then a Cup of Liquor, 

Fill ir up unto the brim ; . 
For then merhinks our wits grow quicker, 
| When our brains in Liquor ſwim. 


| SONG CLXXI. 


| 
[ Am confirm'd, a woman can 
Love this, or thar, or any man 5 
To day hcr Loye is melting hot, 
To motrow [wears ſhe knows not what ; 


_— _ 4 - — — 
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| Scrike home ar firſt, ſhe quickly will be kind, 


Whole leaves like grieved Arms de fold, 
.+{ My longings nothing can explain, 


I ſhould believe my Soul were gone from home : 
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let her bur a new ObjcRt find, 

ind ſhe is of another mind, 

Then hang me, Ladies, at your door, 
If e*cr 1 dore upon you more, 


ind yer 11love the fair one, why ? 
for nothing but to pleaſe mine eye ; 
For her that's muſical 1 long, 

When I am ſad, ro fing a ſong; 


| Garter to appeaſe my flame, 
Then hang me, Ladies, ar your door, 
| If &er 1 dote upon you more. 


give my Fancy leave to range, 

l|nevery faceto find a change ; 

The Black, the Brown, the Fair, ſhall be 
But objeRts of variety : 

I court you all eo ſerve my turn, 

Bur with ſuch flames as (hall nor burn. 
Then hang me, Ladies, at your door, 
If &'er I dote upon you more, 


SONG CLXXIL 


plre, fire, lo here I burn in ſuch defire, 
That all rhe rears thar I can ſtrain 
Our of an empry leve-fick brain, 

Cannot allay my ſcorching pain, 


Andif theu canſt not queoch my fire, 


{0 drown both me and my deſire, 


Fire, fire, there is No help for my defue, 
Ne all the Rivers backward fly, 
N 3 


_ ,, _ GR 


ind for the fair and {mooth-skin'd Dame, 


Come Humber, Trent, and filver Thames; 
| IDread Ocean, haſte with all chy ſtreams, 


And j 
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| And th" Ocean doth his aid deny, 


Some then you ſpar'd, buc now ſave all, 


| SONG CLXXX, 


f Love a Woman, be ſhe tall, 

Be ſhe low, or thick, or ſmall ; 
Be ſhe tair, or be ſhe brown, 
So ſhe bath nothing of the Clown ; 
*Tis Behaviour that doth give 
© agg whereas none doth live, 


nt Which clſc muſt \lic, and with me fall, 
| 


} Which chcugh ic cannor ſpeak her mind, 


It doth ach ho ro be kind ; 
If her Torgue do over-run, 


J-|Ki's ber, and ſhe w'll have cone ; 

11f her carriage ſtately br, 

| Thic doth more enamour me, 

£1 It her looks be meek and humble, 

&| She will yicld, although ſhe grumble ; 
| If ſhe be ſtudious, and love Books, 


Learning hath a thouſand hooks ; 


[If incell;gent and witty, 


She's the apter to take piry z 


$4 if the ling unto the Lute, 
Who can un her praiſe be mure ? 
F Flf good qualitics ſhe want, 

}/2 Think ber yer nor ignorant : 
A1EF her hair be black or white, 

{4 Colour hinders nordelight. 

As I began, I 


ll end my Song, 
L loye a Woman ſhort os long, 


| For fear my heart (h uld drink them dry, 
Come heavenly fhowers, come pouring doyn, 
Loeme you that once the world did drown ; 


with many New eMdditions. 
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#/614 to bluſh have I ſeen, 


by the new-fallen Srow I have been, 
| Ard where the whice Lilly grows ; 
Ycr never ſaw in any place, 


| + $SONG CLXXXIF 


[Jave you ſeen the white Lilly grow, 
:tore rude hands have rouch'd ir ? 
Jive you maikr the fall of rhe Snow, 
BR. foie the ſoyl hath ſmurch'd it 2? 
Have you felc che Wool of Beaver, 
): Swans Down ever ? 
Jave you ſmelr of the Bud of the Bryar, 
Ir the Nard in the fire e 
Or taſted the Bag of the Bee ? 
0 ſo white, O lo ſofr, O ſo ſweer is ſhe |! 


SONG CLXXXI1IIL 
Or wiſe enough to rule a Stare, 

Not fool enough to be laught at ; 
|INot childiſh young, nor Bedlam old ; 
Not fiery hot, nor Icy cold ; 

Not richly proud, nor baſely poor, 

Not chaſte, yer no reputed Whore; 

If ſuch a one 1 chance ro find, 
| bave a Miſtreſs ro my mind, 


SONG CLXXXIV, 
Prerhee leave me, love me no more ; 
Call home that hearr you gaye me; 
[bur in vain that Saint adore, 
Thar can, but will nor fave me. 


N 4 


| have viewed the Leaves of the Roſe; 


Pure white and red, bur in your face, 
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 $ 
i Theſe poor half kifſcs kill me quite, 
ff Wascyer man thus ſerved, 

(-- Amidſt an Occan of delighr 

&4+ Andpleaſure ro be ſtarved ? 
8:40 Tante/ns, thy pains ne*cr tell ; 
$7 By me thou arc prevented ; 

Jl, Tis nothing to be plagu'd in Hell, 
+ Burt mhus in Heaven tormented, 


SONG CLXXXV. 


Ton Amarills to thy Swain, | 
4 Thy Damon calls thee back rgain, 
Ft Here is a pretty Arbor by, Out 
T3 Where ApoRRo, where Ap No, Nor d 
Where Apollo cannor ſpy, | Nc 
| There lec's fic, and whilſt 1 play, | 


Sing to my Pipe a Roundelay, | 


| SONG CLXXXVLI fe th 
XJ Hy ſhould we not laugh and be jolly ? 'W 
W Lace all che world - md, mY Apt 
And lull'd in a dull melancholy ; Kt 
He that wallows in Rore, | 

Is ſtill gaping for more, 
And that makes him as poor ang 


© As the wretch chart ne'er any thing had, | 


| 
& How mad is that damn'd Money-monger, =_ 
= That co purchaſe ro him and his Heirs, To \ 
FGrow: ſhtiveld with thirſt and hunger > * | 
While we that are bonny, 
Buy Sack with ready moncy, 
And nc'cr trouble the Scriv*ners nor Lawyers, Ds 


Thoſe Gurs that by ſcraping and royling, 
* Doſwe.l their Reyenucs fo faſt ; 


. Get: — 
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with many New Additions, 


Ge nothing by all theiz curmoilings 
Bur are marks for cach Tax, 
While they load their own backs 
With the heavier packs, : 

ind lic down gall*d and weary at laſt, 


bile we that do traffick in Tipple, 
Can baffle the Gown and the Sword, 
Whoſe Jaws are ſo hungry and gripple 3 
We ne*cr trouble our heads 
With Indentures or Deeds, 
ind our Wills are compos'd in a werd, 


Our money ſhall never indire us, 
Nor drag our free minds to thrall, 
| Nor Pyrates nor Wracks can affright us; 
We that haye no Eſtates, - 
Fear no Plunder nor Rates, 
We can ſleep with open Gares 3 
fle that lies on the g: ound cannot fall. 


| We laugh at thoſe ſools whoſe endeavours 
Do bur fir them for Pr.fons and Fines, . 

| When we that ſpend all are the Savers ; 
For if Thieves do break.in, 

| They go out empty agin, 

And the Þ lunderers loſe their defigns, 


Then let as Nor think on ro morrrow, 

Bur tipple and laugh while we we may, 

To waſh cur from bearrs all forrow 3; 

Thoſe Cormorants which 

Are troubled with an Itch 

To be mighty and rich, 

Do bur toil for the wealth which rhey borzow, 


Ny 


—_ 


ow 
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The Mayor of the Town with his Rutf on, 
Whar a pox is he bercer than we ? 
He muſt vail cothe man with his Buff on; 
Though he Cuſtard may car, 
| And ſuch lubbaily meat, 
1ing (ee our Sack makes us merrier than he, 


41 SONG CLXXXVIL 


4 Myntas that rrue-hearted Swain, 

$1 Upon a Rivers bank was laid ; 

4 Where co the pitying ſtreams he did complain 

i . On Sylvia, that falle charming maid, 

FF Buc ſhe was till regardlcls of his pain : 

O faichleſs Sy{via, would he cry ;, 

And what he ſaid, the Eccho $ did reply ; 
Be kind, or elſe I diz, Ecchs, 1 die, 
Be kind, or clie Idic, Ecch. Idie, 


: 


HA (hower of tears his eyes ler fall, 

my VVhich in the River made impreſs ; 

STh:n ligh, a: d Sy/viz falle again would call, 
Ah cruel taithicſs She pherdeſs ! 

F'ls Love with you become a Criminal ? 

= 4h! }ay alidethis needlcfs ſcorn ; 

Allow your poor Adorer ſome return; 
Confider how I barn, Ecch. I burn; 
Conſider how I burn, Egch, I burn, 

TE Thoſe ſmiles and kiff-s which you give, 
ememter, Sy/uia, are my duc; 

W And all the oys my Rival does receive, 

Wo He raviſhes from mcnor you ; 

mAh Syluia? CanlT live, and this believe 2 

=. .. 


o 


ee... 
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TT many New Additlons, 
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Inſeaſibles are rouch'd to ſee 
My languiſhments, and ſeem to piry me, 


SONG CLXXXVIII. 


Ome, give me the V Vench that is mellow ; 
And a fig for all. Fools that are yellow ; 
*T'is the Horn, the Horn, 
The advancing ef the Horn, 
ubb's a Cuckold an Alderman's fellow, 


et no man diſorder his reſt, 
by believing Bulls feather in his Creſt ; 


A Cuckold is a man, 
r moſt of our Fathers wcre Beaſts, 


enler us fing ar ir, and at ity 

and ler every one catch that can catch ir, 
| All opinions agree 

| In one of theſe three, 

[I\he Horn, the Por, or the Placker, 


SONG CLXXXIX. 
| Maiden of late, 


| A VVhoſe Name was ſweer Kate, 
[IYVas dwilling in London, near to Alderſgalg 
ow liſt to my Dirty, declare ic I can, 

hs would baye a Child without help of a ma; 


| Toa DoQor ſhe came, 
enk-\'Þ A man of great fame, 


—_— —— 2 — 


*. 


| V Vhich I demand of thee,” Ecch. Of rhte. 
V Vhich I demand of thee. Ecch, Of thee, 


V Vhen you have ſaid whar you can, 


SI 


F 


— _ ob gk 
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Whoſe deep skill in Phyfick report did proclaim, 


1 Quothſhe, Maſter Poftor, ſhaw me if you: can, 
| . How I may conceive without belp of a man, 


[4 Thenliften, quoth he, 
hes ; Since ſo it muſt be, | 
5 F This wondrous Rrong Mcd'cine I'll ſhew preſently; 

3 Take nine pound of Thunder, fix Legs of a Swan, 


{Well parboil'd tcge-ber in the +kin of a Hog, 


Wirh eight quarts of Brimſton brew'd in a Brer-can 
Aid you ſhall conceive without help of- a man, 


Six Portles of Lard, 
Squeez'd F.om.a Rock. hard, 

With rine Tw key-Eggs, cach as long as a yard, 
{ With a pudding of Hail-ſtoncs well bak'd in apa, 
Aad you ſhall cencetve without help of a man: 

M{- Theſe Med'cines are good, 

il And approved have ſtood, 

| TW. remper'd cogerher with a portle of Blood; -* 


— CY ——— 


: 
: 


2 With the Egg of a Moon-Calf, if ger ir you can, [| Wii 


I 3+ 4nd or ſhall conceive without help of a man. : 
8 er 
| The wool of a Frog, The 

þ} The Juyce of a Log, Stat 


| And you ſhall conceive without belp of a man, 4 n 
$ 
The Love of falſe Harlors, fo! 

The jaitd of falſe Varlers, I 

ith che truth.of Decoys that walkin their Scarlets, | 

And the feathers of a Lobſter well fry*d in a Pan, hy! 
WS And 0u ſhalt! conccive withont help of a man, Wi 
; fi Nine drops of Rain Ws Dr 
1 Brought hither from Spain, 11Fil 
TI With the Blaſt of a Bellows quize over the Miin. ' 


| S queer! 


he 
< 
> 
- 
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| Squeez'd from a Graſhopper, and the nail of a Swan, 
| To make Maids conceive without belp of a man, 
SONG CXC. 


ently; | Caf away Care, all ycu that love ſorrow, | 
Ic lengrhens nor a day, nor can gain us to morrow 

þ Money is bur traſh, and he chat will ſpend x, 

Ler bim drink merrily, Fortune will ſend it, 

Then werrily, merrily, merrily, hey ho ; 

Strand to it ſifly boys, for we'il nor part ſo, 


1 can, [|Wine it is a Charm, and nouriſh:th the blood too, 
[rmakes a Coward arm'd, if that it be good roo; 
le quickens the Wir, and makes the Back able, 

lc {corns for to ſtoop ro the Watch or Conſtable 3 
{ Then mnrrily, evc, 


Pan, [| The Bortle*s fly abour, Boys, then draw us more Liquory 
1|We are brothers of a rout, Sirs,. ic makes our with 

| (quicker }1 

Draw out the Cask thing ſcore on: we care nor, 

| | Fill Pors and Bortles, Boys, drink all and ſpare not. 


= — 


in. |] Then mertily, ec. 
SCr* CIR, 
SONG CXCT, 
| 
| WHer Crearures on earth- 
| Can boaſt freer mirth, 
apan, || | Leſs envy'd andlov'd then we ? 


Though Learning grow poor, 
Weſcorn to implore 

A Gift bur whar*s noble and free;. 
{Our freedom of mind 

{Cangor be confin'd, 0 


EN —_— 

\| O2 

| 3 

t Wirh Ri Riches we're inwardly bleſt ; 
& Nor Death, nor the Grayec, 

HOur worths can deprave, 

gy Nor Malice our Aſhes moleſt : 

ll When ſuch Moles as you, 

Your own carth ſhall mu, 

C And worms (hall your Memory eat ; 

Oar names being read, 

Sball Rtrike Envy dead, 

] | And Ages our worth ſhall repear, 


j SONG CXCIL 


ry; Hen Orpyers ſweetly did complain, 

; Upon his Lute, with heavy ſtrains 
Jow his Euridice was ſlain ; 

7 The Trees to hear 

Obrain'd an Ear, 

nd after lefr ir off again, 


Fr every ſtroke, and every ſtay, 
The Boughs kepr time, and nodding lay, 
nd liſtned, bending all one way ; 
The Aſpen-Irec, 
As faſt as he, 
fegan to ſhak:, and learn to play, 


If wood could ſpeak, a Tree nfight hear ; 
K- wood could ſound true Grief fo near, 
E Tree might drop an Amber-Tear : 

af. It woed [o well 

Could ring a Knz1l, 

he Cypreſs might condole the Bier, 


Wike ſtanding Nobl:s of the Grove, 
{caring dead wood to lpgak and move, 


The 
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T he Academsy of (omplemneents, ""Y 


RR — 


— 


| Jſhus 1 


Give 
L 


flac 


Send | 
t 
That 
þ 
Y 
int L 


Then « 
S 


þ 
A 


| lince \ 


| 1} Je 


| 


A 

and To 
And 

When | 
Wen ni 


: 


with many New Additions. 


— 


The faral Ax began to love : 
They envy'd Death, 
Which gave ſuch breath, 

4 Men alive do Saints aboye, 


| SONG CXCIIL. 


0 My Ch{o74, can thoſe eyes 
Frem whence ſuch Glories ſhine, 
Give light ro every Soul thar pries 3 
And only be obſcur'd ro mine, 
Who willingly my heart refign, 
hflam'd by you ro be your Sacrifice ? 


I 


Send our one Beam t' enrich my Soul, 
And chaſe this gloomy ſhade, 
That does in Clouds about me roll, 
And in my beſt a Hell hath made ; 
Where fi:c till burns, till Alames invade 2 
ind Lights power and comfort both controul. 


Then our of Gratirude I'il ſend 
| Some cf my flames to thee ; 
| Jſbus lovingly our Gifts we'll blend ; 
| And both in Joys ſhal! wealthy be ; 
And Love, though blind, ſhall learn to ſee ; 
Ince ycu aneye to im and me can lend, 


_ —— — — — — 


'SONG CXCIV. 


| I Jen 1iickles hang by the wall, 
| And Dich the Shepherd blows his nail, 
| 


Ind Tom b:ar Log into the Hall, 

And Milk comes frozen home in pail ; 
When blood is nipr, and ways be foal, 
| ben nightly ſings the ſtaring Owl, 


—_— 


Tu-whit 
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Tu whit-to-whoo, a meiry notes 
While greafic Zone doth keel the Por. 


When all aloud the wind deth blow, 
4! And coughing drowns the Parſons ſaw, 
| And Birds Gi brooking in the ſnow, 
x And Maryians Noſc looks red and ray ; 
9; When roaſted Crab; hiſs in che Bowl, 
#1 Then nightly fings the ſtaring Ow), 
mT To whit-wo-whoo, a merry note, 
4 While greafie Zone dorh keel che Por, 


4 SONG CXCV, 
W Har a dainty life the Milk-maid leads, 
When over the flawry Mcads 
$7] She dabbles in the Dew, 
And fings to her Cow,. and feels nor the pain ' 
+7 Of love or diſdain. 
k-4 She Nlecps in che night, though ſhe roils in the day, 
' And merrily paſſes her time away, 
WH And mcrily pafſes the time aways 


þ SONG-CXCVI. 
H* you any work for the Sow»gelders ho? 
F 


My Horn goes too high, too low : 
#7 Have you any Pigs, Calves, or Colts, 
Have you any Lambs in your holrs, 
ST To cur for the Stone? 
#4 Here comes a cunning one : 
#0 Have you any Branches to ſpade, 
HI Or ec'er a fair Maid, 
Ht That would be a Nun ? 
Come kiſs me, *cris done; 
& Hark how my merry horn doth blow, 
8 Too high coo low, too high too low. 
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SONG CXCVII. 
4 lc Ru'er hath gor the Vertigo of Stare, 
The world marns round in his Politick Pate; 
Be ficers in a Sea where his courſe eanner laſt, 
þ: bears too much ſail for the ſtrengrh of his maſt, 
Ler him plor all he can, 
| Like a Policick man ; 
| Yer Love, though a Child, may fic bims 
The ſmall Archer, though blind, 
Such an Arrow will find, 
As with an old trick ſhall hit him. 


—— 


re Angelo knows Loves Party is ſtrong, 

Loye meſts like ſoft Wax the hearrs of the young, 

nd none are ſo old bur rhey think of che raſte, 

d weep with remembrance of kindneſſcs paft, 
Ler him plot all, e+c. | 


Love in the fooliſh is held a mad fir, 
nd madneſs in fools is reckon'd for wit., 
| [ſhe wiſe yalue Love, as Fools wiſdom prize, 
| hich when they cannor gain, they ſecrn to deſpiſe, 
| Let him plot all, ec. 


ay, | 


Co!d Cowards all peril of anger ſhun, 

The Dangers of Love, they leap when they rn ; 
Tha Valiant in frolicks did follow the Bey, 

When he led chem a dance from Greece unto Tyoy, 
Ler him plcr all, &#c., 


| 
| SONG CXCVIIT, | 


NAllants, Gallaners, think it no ſcorn 
{| Thar filly poor Swains in love ſhould be ; 
NG) There is as much love in Rent and Torn, 


_ —— IR 


| Asthere is in Silks and Bravery. 
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The Beggar he loves his Laſs as dear, 
As he thac hath thouſands, thouſands, thouſands, 
As he that hath thouſands of pounds by the year, 


SONG CXCIX. 
| WH ſhould I my Liberty loſe, 


And be a ſlive ro a womans fond paſſion ? 
[I am tefolved for to refuſe 
To follow that dangerous faſhion, 
I will til] 
Command wy will, 
My kindneſs (hall never undo me ; 
I] only lament 
| That | cannot content 
Thoſe Ladies ſokind as ro woo me, 


{: Thoſe men thar have neither Livings nor Lands, 
Nor any thing elſe ro mainrain them, 
They then may obey thoſe Ladies Commands, 
By whom rhey large fortunes may gain them, 
, Hor Love 
Wl ſuddenly prove 
So ſickly, 


*rwill fade like a Flower, 
Which over-much beat 
Will cauſe ro rerrear, 

If ir be not refreſht with a ſhower. 


Blame me not then, if for your own ſakes 
I deny your injurious defires, 
For if there be not enough to make Nakes, 
The pleaſure of Gaming expires, 
Then be ſo juſt 
As nor ro miſtruſt 


| 
| 
| Me guilty of ſcorn or preſumprion ; 
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I defire bur to have 2 a 
Proviſion to ſave 

Our Loves from a faral conſumption, 


SONG CC, 


Javc you obſery'd the Wench in the treer, 

Sh*as ſcarce any Hoſe or Sheoes to her feer, 
fer ſhe is very merry, and when ſhe cries, ſhe ſings, 
lha* hot Codlings, hot Cod!ings. 


)r have you everſcen or beard 
eMortal with a Lyon taway Beard ? 
le lives2s merrily as any heart can wiſh 


ind (ill he CriCs) Buy 4 Brſh, buy A Briſh, 


ince theſe are ſo merry, why ſhould we take care ? 
Muſciaris, like Cameleons, mult live by the Air, 
Then let's be blithe and bonny, 

| And no good meeting balk ; S: 
| For when we have no money, : 
We ſhall find chalk. 


SONG CCI. 


.& Frer the pangs of a deſperate Loyer, 
When day and night 1 bave fgh'd all in vain, 


Ah whar a Joy it is ro diſcoyer 
| In her eyes pity that cauſerh my pain |! 
| Cho. Ah whar a Joy | (9c. 


When her denial comes fainter and fainrer, 

And her eyes give what ber n= does deny ; 
what a trembling 1 feel when 1 venture } 

Ah-whar a trembling does uſher my Joy ! 
Cho, Ah whar a trembling, ec. 


I "0 


When | 
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3 When with unkindncſs our love ar 2 ſtand is, 


fl Tom 
How 


—— 


And both have puniſh*d our ſelyes with the pain 
Ah what a pleaſure rhe rouch of her hand is, 
Ah what a pleaſure to preſs ir again ! 
Cho, Ah what a pleaſure, &c. 


When with a figh ſhe affords me the bleſſing, 
And her eyes twinkle *rwixt pleaſure and pain ; 


© | Ah what a joy beyond all expreſſing, 


Ah what a joy to hear it again | 
Cho, Ab what a Joy, (9c. 


SONG CCI 
# went to marker, and Tom mer with Tomy : 
Says Torn wo Tom, How do'ſt do Tom 2 
» you Tom ; well Lthank thee Tom; 
doſt thou Tom ? 


| 


SOr. 3 CCIII. 
Ang Sorrow, and caft away Care, 
Come ler us drink.up our S*ck ; 


| They ſay ir is good to/quicken the blood, 


And for to ſtrengrhen the back. 


| * Tis wine that makes the cthoughs aſpire, 


And fills the Body wich heat 3. 


| Beſides ir is good, if well underſtood, 


To fir a man for the fear, 


| Then call, and drink up all 


The Drawer 13 ready to fill ; 


A fig for care, what need we ſpare ? 
i. My fathcrhath- made his Will. 
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Ake ready, fair Lady, to night ; 
Come down co the door below ; 
For I will be there 
To receive yeu with care, 
ad with your true Love you ſhall go, 


REPLY. 
Nd when the Stars twinkle ſo bright, 
Then down to the door will 1 creep 3 
To my Love I will fly, 
E*er the Jealous can ſpy, 
ad leaye my old Daddy allcep. 


SONG CCV, 
T's Amarillis walking all alone, 

In her Garden making r.v'-1+ 
In her Garden making moan, 


—__ 
= 


For her Coridon, 


har left her in the Grove, dying for Love, 


Like a diſtrcfles Dove, 


nd then ſhe with ſighs, and ſobs, and grievous groans,! 
aid, Farewel moſt [weer bur unkind Coridon. 


SONG CCVL 
A CATCH. 


Our :n a Duogeon deep, 
I heard a fearful noile, 


"[IThe Pris*ners could nor Qecp, 


There were ſuch roaring Boys. 


They cry*d aloud, Some Tobacco, and Sacko, Sackoz WC | q 
Quickly, quickly, quickly, quickly, quickly, Boys. JF 


Song | 


'S 
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SONG CCVII, 
A CATCH. 


And all that love him; 
Let every man'take ir, 
And no man forſake it : 
Alone ler it pals, 
Take every mans Glaſs : 
Come take off your Liquor, 
*Twill make you ſing quick-r, 
Good Fares ſtill atrend him, 
And eyer defend him : | 
Fair Victory crown 
His Name with Renown, 


£ EErc's a Healrh ro our Soveraign, 
{ , - 


SONG CCVIII. 


EE ! ſce ! my Chloyzs comes in yonder Bark : 
Blow gently, Winds 3 for if ye fink that Ark, 


You! drown'the world with tears, and at one breath 
| Give co us all an univerſal Death. 


Hark ! hark ! how Arioz on a Dolphin plays 
To my ſweet Shepherdeſs his Roundelays. 
See how the Syrens flock do wait upon her, 

* | As Quec1 of Love, and they her Maids of Honour ! 


Behold ! Grear Neptune's riſen from the Deep 
With all his Tritoxs, and begins ro ſweep 
| The rugged Waves into a ſmoother form, 
Nor leavingone ſmall wriokleof a ſtorm, 


| | Maik how the Winds ſtand ſtill, and on her gaze ! 
Sce how her Bcaury doth the Fiſh amaze ! 
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e Whales haye begg'd this boon of Wind and Wea. 


nd ſee, ſhe lands! Juſt like the Riſing Sun, 

' har leaves the Briny Lake when Night is goge. 
Fly, fly, Amyatas to thy envy*d Blils ; 

| Ler not th* Earth rob thee of her Greering-kiſs. 


S ONG CCIX. 


F late in the Payk a fine Fancy was ſeen, 
Berwixt an old Bawd and a luſty young Quean, 

heir parting of money began this uproar ; 

il have half, ſays the Bawd , bur you ſhan'r, ſays the 
Why *cis my own houſe : (Whore, 
I care nor a Louſe ; | 7 

'll have three parts of four, or yeu get not 4Soule.;; © 

[is I, ſays the Fhore, that muſt rake all che painss 

nd you ſhall be damn'd ere you ger half che gains. 


he Bawd being vexed, ſtraight ro her did ſay, 

ome off with your Dud*s, and I pray puck away; 7 | 

ind likewiſe your Ribbons, your Gleves, and your Hair, 

fot naked you came, and ſo out you go bare : 
Then th* Byttocks ſo bold 
Began for to ſcold, 

Hurry-Dan was Rot able her Clack for ro hold © 

th Pell-mel! fell coir, and made this uproar, 
Vith theſe Complements, Thou'rc a Bawd,, Thcu'*cr 3 


(bore. 


The B:was and the Buttocks that lived there round, 
ame all ro this Caſe, borh Pocky and Sound, 

Toſee what the reaſon was of this ſame fray, 

tio did diſturb chem before i was day : 


at on their backs they may convey her hither, (ther, | 


} 


4 Wwe conduRt your Maidenhead, 
| Wiſhing Hymen to afford 


{All the Pleafures that he can, 


— — ce — 
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ea, 


If I ce!l you amils, 
Lec me never piſs, - 
This Buttock ſo bold, her name was call'd Siſs ; 
By Daiffing with Cullies three pound ſhe has got, 


Who when ſhe did ſee 
There was ro Remedie 
For her from the tyranncus Bawds to ger free ; 


* | The #hore from the money was forced to yield, 


And in the concluhonthe Bawds gor the field, 


SONG CCX. 


PRom the Temple to the Board, 
From the Board unto the Bed, 


*Twixt a VVoman and a Man. 

So merrily, merrily we paſs along, 

VVith our joyful, with our joytul Bridal Song, 
. s 
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is Venus only Joy, 
he is a wanton Boy ; 


Ci 


He fhoors at Ladies naked Breſts, 


He is the cauſe of moſt mens Crefts, 


I mean upon the Forehead, 


| 


- | 


* -4Tnviſible, but horrid ; 


"T'was be firſt rheught upon the way 


To keep a Ladies Lips in play, 
Son? 


—_— 


And bur one parc of four that muſt fall ro her lor. 


The Academy of Complements, 


— —— 


+ | Then all the Bawds cry'd, Let us turn her our bare, 
& ] Unleſs ſhe will yicld to rerun you balf ſhare; 
& [If ſhe will nor, wel] help to Riip off her Cloaths, 
by” And turn her abroad with a 1: on her Noſe ; 
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Ome my Heney, my Douſe, my Dell, my Dear, 
We haye ncither Houle nor Land, yer never want 
(good cheer, 


We rake no care for Lands nor Rents, 
We lyc, we [wears 

We ſport in Tents; 

We rouze becimes, and quickly ſteal our Dinners 3 
We're ne'er raken 

Withour Hens and Bacon, 

ind that's good meat for Sinners, 

it Wakes and at Fairs we cozen 

Poor Countrey Folks by the dozen, 

vome orie disburſcs, 

Whilſt the other chey pick rhcir purſes 3 
When thus our of uſe, 

We cover our cloaths, 

Our Boors and our*j:ngling Rowels, 


We dance and we frisk, 

And merrily whisk 

Dur-morrice untv the Tabor ; 

The fools that would ſce 

My Maryrias and me, 

We tickle their Fobs for their labour, 

Then live with us, with us, all you that love your 
He that's a Gypſie, (caſes 3 
May be drunk or tipfie, 


IW/E all ſee how faith and fame 


Ar any hour he pleaſcs, 
'e laugh, we qua, we ruffle 3 
den live with us, ec. 
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With Chirts or with ſmocks, with ſheers or with crowels. | 


Are tollowed by defire and ſhame? 
O 


7 | 


© | The Dutch his belly boaſteth, 
> { The Engliſh 


| 
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þ 1 For loſs of which (he did ask men, 
*[ Till chat ſhe weie ſped, who *cwas had found her Maid 


I Did you hear what was her moan, 


And ſome like breechleſs women gog 
bs The Ruſh, Turk, Few, and Grecian. 


{ The Perſcau his in lawn too, 
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| How that Women wanton are , 

'[ Their follics foul, heir faces fair ; 

"1 Oh a handſome Maid'did moan, 

Alas, for her Maiden-head was gone ; 


I'th City, Sir, we ſaw beſides the marker-place , 


| AMaid that cry'd, a handſome Maid, gone it was, 


T<cll me, O rell me, where have you been, 
And what haye you ſeen > 


Oh her Maiden. bead was gone, 
Maids thar do loſe that jewel amongſt men, 
| They know not how to find ir, find it they know not 


Fi. ( when, | 
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IT 


He Spaniard loves his ancient ſtep, 
A Lombard the Venetian 


The thrifry French man wears ſmall waſte, 


man is for them all, | 
| And for each faſhion coaſterh. 


The Turk in linnen wraps his head, 


The Ryfh with ſable furrs his Cap, 
And change will not be drayn co, 


The Spaniard conſtant to bis Black, 
The French inconſtanc ever , 
Bur of all Felts chat may be felt, 


| Give me the Exgliſh Bever, 


(en-head, 


'The Sp, 
He dot 


Nothin 
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| with many New Additions, 


| The German loves his Coney-woo!, 
[The Iriſh man his ſhag*roo; 

[The Yelſh his Monmonto loves to wears 
And of the ſame will brag roo, 


Some grear, and ochers {mall thingy, 
[Bux oh our liquoriſh Engliſh many 


He loyes to deal in all things. 


And that is ftrong and mighty ; 
The Britain he Met beglin quaffs, 
The 1:ijh 4qua vite. 


The Frexch aff; &s the Orleans Grape, 
The Spaniard fips his Sherry , 


\ || The Engliſh none of thele can ſcape, 


But he with all makes merry. 


The 1talian in her high Chopen, 
Scorch Laſs and loyely Vroe too , 
The Spaniſh Danna, French Madam 
He doth not fear to go to, 


Nothing ſo full of hazard, dread, 
Nought lives above the Center 

No health, no faſhion, wine, nor wench, 
On which he will not ventures 
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Now now, Lucatia, now make haſte , 

If thou wilt ſce how ſtrong thou arr , 
There needs bur one frown more, ro waſte 
The whole remainder of wy heart, 


Some love the rough, and ſome the ſmooth? 


The Ruſh drinks Þ naſs, Ducth Lubech Beer, 
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Alas undone, to Fate I bow my head, 
Ready ro die, now die, 
And now, now, now am dcad, 


i 
= 
Sr wowed... 


_—— 


You look to have an Age of tryal, 

1 Ere you a Lover will repay, 

{Bur my ſtare brooks no more denyal, 

I cannor this one minute ſtay, 
Alas undone, to fate I bow my head, 
Ready to die, now dic, 
And now, now, now am dezd. 


-| Look in my wound, and ſce how cold, 

4 How pale and gaſping my Soul lies, 

£1 Which Nature ſtrives in vain to hold, 

Whilſt wiog'd with bghs away it flics. 
Alas undone, to fare 1 bow my head, 
Ready ro die, now die, 
And now, now, now am dead, 


Sec, ſec, already Charon's Boat, 

=o Who grimly asks, Why all this lay 2 
i Hark how the fatal Siſters (hour, 

And now they call, Away, away, 


Alas undone, to fare 1 bow my head, 
KR ro dic, now dics 
Ys w, O now am dcad. 
SONG CCXVI. 


| W Henas Leander young was drown'd, 

| No heart by love receiv'd a wound, 
' ] But on a Roekhimſelf ſar by, 

There weeping ſupcrabundantly, 
His head upon his hand he laid, 

| And ſighing deeply, thus be ſaid : 


OG. tid, 
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[Ah cruel fare! and looking on's, 
Wepr as he'd drown the Helleſpont ; 
And ſure his rongue had more cxpreſt, 
Had not his tears, had not his rears, 
Had not his tears torbad the reſt, 


| 
| SONG CCXVIL, 


[ Dore, I dore, bur am a Sotto (h9w'r, » 
| was a very fool ro let her know*c 
For now ſhe doth ſo cunning grow, 
She proves a Friend worſe then a Foe. 
She will not hold me faſt, nor let me go. 
She rells me, I cannot forſaks her, 
Then ſtraight I endeavour to leave ber, 
Bur ro make me to ſtay, 
Throws a kils in my way, 
O then I could tarry for ever :; 
Thus | retire, 
Salute and (it down by her, 
There do fry in froſt, and freez in fire. 
Now Near from her Lips I ſup, 
And theugh I cannor drink all up, 
Yer I am fox'd with kifling of the Cup 3 
For ter Lis a:e two Brimmers of Clarzery 
Where firſt I began to wiſcarry ; 
Her Breſts of delight 
Are two Bortles of White, 
And her Eyes are two Cups of Canary. 
Druak as I live, 
Dead drunk beyond reprieve, 
| And all my ſenſes driven though a ficve, 
Abour my Neck her Arms ſhe lay*ch, 
| Now all is Goſpel that ſhe ſaith, 
| Which 1 lay hold on with my fudled faith, 
| O 


3 
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4 ind aſfond Lover's a Drunkard , 
TAndJ dang:-rons is when he flics out , 
|} Wich hips and wihlips, 
With black cies and white thighs, 
Blind Cypid ſure ripled his cies our. 
She bids me 1iſe, 
; Tclls me I muſt be wiſe 
$ Like her, for ſhe is not in love,ſh: cries 1 
4 Chis makes me frer, and fling, and throw, 
$Shall I be ferter*d co my foe 2? 
FL begin co run, bur cannorgo ; 
; 1 prerhec Sweet uſe me more kindly , 
. You wire berter to hold me faſt , 
qi you once dilingage 
ET oa Bird from his Cape , 
# Believe ic he'l leave you ar laſt, 
V L ke Sor I Gr , 
Ec Thar fiil'd the Town with wit, 
Bur now confeſs I have moſ need of ic ; 
have bcen fox*d with Duck and Dear , 
BAbove a quarter of a year , 
Bcyond rhe cuaxg of fleeping, or ſmall Beer, 
{ I rhink I can number th: months roo, 
FP. Zuly, Auguſt, September, Oftober 
Thus gocs my account , 
miſchief light on't 1 
Bur ſure I (hall go when I'm ſober. 
. My legs are lam'd, 
My courage is quice tam'd, 
My heart and all my body is enflun'd, 
$ by experience I can prove, 
\nd ſwear by all the powers above , 
Tis better ro be drunk with wine than loye ; 
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Fer "ris Sack makes us merry and witty, 
; Ourfore-heads with Jewels adorning , 


Alchough! 


— 
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Alchough we dogrope 
Yet there is ſome hope 
That a man may be ſober next worning, 

Thus with command , 

She throws me from h:r hand 

[|And bids me go, yer knows I cannor ſtand ; 

[ meaſure all rhe ground by trips , 

Wag ever Sor lo drunk with fips, 

| 'Or can a man be over-ſcen with lips ? 
| pray Madam fickle be faichful , 

| And leave off your damnable dodging, 

Then do not deceive me, 

| And let me: go home to my lod ing. 


| 


1 hayc too much , 
And yer my folly's ſuch , 
I cannot hold, but muſt have r*other rouck ; 
| [Here's a Health ro the King : How mow ? 
I'm drunk, and could chatter 1 yow, 
Lovers and fools ſay ony thing you know z 
I fear I have tyr'd your patience , 
Bur 1'm ſure *cisI have the wrong on's , 
1 | My wit hath berefr me , 
And all thar is left me, 
1s bur enough to make a Song on'r : 
- My Miſtreſs and I 
Shall never comply ; 
And there*s the ſhort and the leng on*. 
s | 
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L.Er back and ſides go barcy 
Ler hands and feer grow cold , 
Ler my belly have bur Ale enough, 
Whether it be new or old, 
Whether ir be new or old boys 
| Whether it be new or old, 
O 4 
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, +Ler my Belly have bur Ale enough, 


Whether it be acw or old, 


SONG CCXIX. 


WW Here-ever I am, or whatever I do, 
" My Phillis is ſtill in my mind ; 


| When angry, I mean not ro Philly to go, 


My feer of themſelves the way find ; 
Unknown to my felf 1 am juſt at the door, 


4 And when I would rail, I can ger out no more 


Than, Phillzs too fair and wikind, 


When my Pills 1 ſee, my heart bounds in my breſt, 
And thz love I would fl: is ſhown ; 


o 
® 
4 
l 
: 
: 
» 
\ 


: 


| 


af ep or awake Il am never at reſt, 

When fiom my eyes Phills is gone, 
Sor: rimes a [weer dream dorh delade my {2d mind, 
Bur alas ! when I wake, and no Phill; 1 find, 

I figh to my ſelf all alone, 


SONG CCXX. 


P Hills, for ſhame ler us improve 
A rhouland ſeveral ways, 
Thoſe few ſhorr minutes ſnarch*d by Love, 
From many tedious days. 
If you wanr courage to deſpiſe 
The Cenlures of the Grave; 
For all the Tyrants in your Eyes, 
Your heart is but a Slave, 


My Love is full of Noble Pride, 
Ner ever ſhall ſubmir 

To let the Fop Diſcretion ride 
In trizmph over Wir, 

Falſe Friends I bave as well as you, 


| - Who daily counſc! me 
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Fame and Ambition to purſue, 
And leave off loving thee. 
When I the leaſt be'ict beſtow 
On what ſuch fools adviſe, 
May 1 be dull enough to grow 
Moſt miſerably wiſe. 


SONG CCXXI. 
(COme, ler vs laugh, lec us drink, ler us fing, 


We care not a feather 

For wind nor toul weather, 

By night and by day 

We [port and we pay, 

Conferring our nates, conferring our notess 
Confercing our notes rogether, 


SONG CCXXII. 
Wil [ liſten to thy voice, 

Ch/ors lie l my life decay z 
Thar powerful noile 
Calls my fl ering Soul away, 
O ſuppreſs thar Magick ſound, 
Waich deſtroys without a wound. 
Peace, peace, Chlorgs, peace, or ſinging die, 
Thar together thou and L 
to Heaven may go 3 
Fo: all we know 
What the Bl:ſſed do above, 


is, That they fing, and that they loye. 


SONG CCXXIIL. 


MEn of War march bravely on, 


The Field is cahie to be won, 
There's ro danger in that War : 
Where Lips born Swords and Bucklers are. 


| wy 


The Winter is with us as good as the Spring, 3 


RS. 2 4 
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| | Here's no cold to chill yous 
A-.Bed of downs your field , 
Here's no Sword to kill you, 

| Unleſs you pleaſe to yield. 

+ | Here's nothing to incamber , 

$ Here will be no ſcars ro number, 


SONG CCXXIV, 


4 'Plliir 15 not in your power, | 

þ- To ſiy how long our Loye will laſt , 
[Ir may be we within this hour, 

'\ May looſe thoſe joys we now may taſt, 
| The bleſſed that Immortal be, 


From change in Love are only free, 


| 
| 
{And though you now Immortal ſeem, 
{ | Such is the exa&neſs of yourframe ; 
| $Thoſe that yoor beauty fo eſteem , 
Will find it cannet laſt the ſame, 
Love from mine eyes has ſtoln his fire, 
As apt to waft, and to cxpire, 


Then firce we mortal Lovers are 

Let's queſtion not how long it will laſt, 
; But wh.le we Love let us rake care, 
Each m nute be with pleaſure paſt ; 

It were a madneſs to deny , 

To live becaufe we arc ſure ro dye, 


{Fear not thovgh Loye and beamy fail, 
My reafn ſhall my hear: dire , 
Your kindneſs now will then prevail , 
And paſhon rurn inco reſpeR, 
«Phyilz ac worſt you?l in the end g 
Bur change your Lover for a friend, 
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vc you any work for a Tinker Miſtreſs , 
| Old braſs, old pors, old kettles , 
Ile mend them all with a Tink, terre rink, 
And never hurt your merrals, 
Firſt ler me have a rouch of your Ale, 
'Twill ſteel me againſt cold weather, 
Or Tinkets freeze , 
O: Viarners lees , 
Oc Tobacco chuſe yon wherher, 
Bur of your Ale, 
Your nappy Ale, 
[ would LI had a Ferkin, 


For I am old, 
And very very cold, 
and neyer wear a Jeakin, 
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11*-" thy fair crefſes ( which Phebus excel } 
My diligent fingers Ile cwiſt, 
O there's my defire for eyer ro dwel!, 
And I hope thou wilr never reſiſt, 
And ere and auoa 1 will ep , 
Eleffar and Netar that flows from thy Yip. 


Upen thy fair breaſt, Ile be mounref{ alofr, 
And there in my Charior lle feel, 

The grain cf ry body more precicus and ſoft , 
Than the web of Ariadnes wheel, 

And erc and auon, &c, 


le wander abroad in the veins, and Ile ſees 
The mazes of pleaſure a nd love, 

The Garden of Yenys ir is in thy Cheeks ; 

| And thither my fancy ſhall move, 

And ere and anon, &c. 
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{ There on the Lilies and Roſes I'i] light, 
And patherumy Sweets like the Bce ; 
And I will not go/far for a Lodging art oight, 
| For ſurcly rheHive ſhall be thee, 

And t'er and an, &c, 


4 Where when I am hurl'd, my Net I will build 
$1 Of Honey-combs all in a Rack; 
1'1] buz in each Corncr until it be fill'd, 
And make thee more full in the Flank. 
Anl1 &er and anon, &c, 


Come then with a Corniſh, ler us combine, 
(1 know thou canſt eaſily do't) 
Thou ſhalt rake my beart, and I will tzke thine, 
fnd Ii give thee my han ! to boot, 
, And e'er and an n 1 would ſip 


A l - I a 
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ID Ring back my Comforts, and terurn; 
For well thou know'ſt chat I, chart 1, 

1 In fic a-v go:ous paſhon burn, 

That mifling thee, I dic. 

Recury, rcturi, inſult no more 3 

3 Return, !eruin, and me reſtore 

kk thoſe ſequeſtred Joys I had b fo ec, 


Abſence in moſt rhat quenches Loye, 
| And tools their warm defire ; 

| The atdour of my heart,improvcs, 

'} And makes the flame aſpire * 

'{ The waxime therefore Id eny, 

And terw it, though a tyranny, 

F [The Nutſc i© Faith, .ro Conſtancy, 
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Elift ar and Netlar that flows from thy Lip. 
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Ell me, prethee, faithleſs Swain, 


Why you did ſuch paſlion feign, 
On purpole ro deceive me ? 

L no ſooner lov'd again, 
Bur you again do leave m2. 


Phillis we muſt blame our fate, 
Phillis we mutt blame our fare; 
Cirdnels bears a certain date, 
And e*cr thole Joys we taſted, 
You in reeviſhne.s and ftaie, 
The timc had a!moſt waſted, 


"Twas my Love C34 yours deſtroy, 


'Twas my L+ve did yours deſtroy ; 


| Str ephon, had I {t:\] bein cOY3 


| T know you till would prize me 2 


Think or dieam you do enjoy, 
And cen you'll nor deſpiſe me. 


Leys like other native Aires, 
Loye 1; ke other native fires, 
Leaves what's burnt, and ſtrait de fixes 
Freih 05J.&s ro be chuſing ; 
Repetition always tires, 
And all's the wo: le for uſing. 


Once again thy Love purſue, 
| Oace again thy Loye purſue, 
| And my ſcorns I will renew, 
Burt paſſion doth ſo ſway me, 
That (hould 1 my fighs ſubdue, 
Ny tears would fogn betray me, 


eee ems 
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Tell me, prethee, faichlels Swain, 
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Sigh no more, nor weepin vain , 
Sigh no more, nor Weep in vain, 
1 Nymph your beauty ſoon will gain, 
A more deſerving Lover, 
{Slaves rhat once have broken their Chain, 
{ You hardly can recover, 
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FA H Chlozu thac 1 now could fir, 
As unconcern'd as when , 
| Your. Infant beaury could beger, 

+ No pleaſure, nor no pain. 


When I the dawn uſe ro admire) 

& And frail'd che coming day, 

Elircle thought the growing fire, 

& Would take my reſt away. 

our charms in harmleſs Childhood lay, 

Like metals in the mine, 

e from no face, rook more away, 
Thcn youth conceald intthinc, 


; t as your Charms inſenfibly, 

* Totheir perieRion preſt , 
Fond loye as unperceiv*d did fly, 
; And in my boſome reſt. 


ly paſſer with your beauty grew 5 
FAnd Cupid at my heart 

ill as his Mother fayom*d yous 

b* Threw a new fliming dart. 


Each glory'd in their wanton party 

* To make a Lover, be 
Employ'd the urmoſt of his Art 
To make a beauty the, 


a 
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| [Though now I (owly bend co love, 
Uncertain of my fate, 

[f your fair ſclt my chains approve, 
I ſhall my freedome hate, 


Lovers like dying men may well, 
Ar firſt dilorder'd be, 

Since nene alive can truly tell, 
Whar fortune chey may lee. 
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Paſs all my hours in a ſhady old grove, 
Bur I live not aday when I ſee not my love. 
l ſurvey er'y walknow my Philly is gone, 
And figh when I ebink me there all alone. 
O then O chen, I think there's no Hell, 
Like loving) like loving too well, 
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\Bur each ſhade, and exch conſcious bower when 1 find 
| Where I once had been happy, and ſhe had been kini 
[When | ſee the print left of her ſhape in the green, = 
{And Imagine he pleaſure may yer come azainz | 
| Oh then cis oh then Iehink my joy above 

The pleaſures the pleaſures of love, 


— 


| | Whilſt alone ro my felf 1 repearall her Charms, 
(Shz 1 loy'd may be lockt in another mans arms, 
(She may laugh art my cares and ſo falſe ſhe may be, 
[To (ay all the kind things, ſhe before ſaid of me, 

| Orhen*is, O rh:n | chink there's no H-1l, 

| Like loving, like loving too well, 


| [Bur when 1 confider rhe rruth of her hearr, 
Such an Innocent paſſion ſo kind withour arr , 
| {Hear 1 have wrong'd her and lo ſhe may be, 
|Sofull! of true Loye to be j:alous of me. 
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And then*tis, O chen, I think no Joy aboye 
The pleaſures, tbe pleaſures of Love, 


SONG CCXXXI, 


He that wich Love is not poſicſt, 
| Has not for that the harder hearry 

I think the ſofter and more render breſt, (Oar..| 
Woul4 dull, would dull, would dull and damp the 


j Away with melancholy fice, 

Waoſe ſtrange effe& our eyes diſarms, 

 D:poſes Beaury, and diftrafts our Wis, 

} Whilſt we grow pale, grow palc, and loſe our Charms, 


q ove docs againſt ir ſe! conſpire, 
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Such languiſhing Deſi.c imparrs, 
| Thar quznch tbe fewel, yer preſerve che fire, 
_ Clouwing thoſe eyes, thoſe eves whence Love takes | 
(Darts, 
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A. 


| LL thc {1 itteries of Farc and the pleaſures 7 
A fs ] lay muſing on? nighe 
"*  Ati:s howlong ſhall I and my Maidenhead 23 


| {[An ©'d houſe end, an old houſe end 30 

ms, | [| ah how [wer ir is to love 4s 

| A cuil- upon thee for a ſlave 73 

[[Amengſt the M:rtles as 1 walke ; 94 

[A filly pror Shepherd was folding 96 

A Nymph when as the Summers beams 102 

ces | | AsI rraveil'd to and fro I0z 

*D Arm, arm,arm, arm, the Scours are all It] 

| A begear, a beggar, a b:ygar lle be 124] 1 


| 

| {[Away with this Caſh *cwill mak? us . 3k 
| | Awake all ye dcad what ho | 
| | As 11ay all alone on my bed 
| [| 4#70r4 ro bluſh baye 1 ſeen 


| | A Maiden of late whoſe name I fg 
After the pangs of a deſperate Leyer » 201 {, 
| Amintas that true hearred Swain O ..z84[* 
| {Ah C:orzs that TI now could fir #* Ke, i 
| 914 
\ B. 3 
; | Be chou joyful I am jolly 10 
Beautous Ch/oris whillt thou doſt enjoy 38| © 
Bacchus, Iacchus, fill our brains 58 L 
Behold the brand of beaury roſt, | x06 | | 
_" | [Bring ,ouryour Coney skins 114 
* 2: ItG ant Broom | 


A Table, 


] Broom, Broom, the bonny b:o»m 
+ { Bright ſhines the Sun, play 
| Bring back my comforts and return 


C. 


Come hither my deareſt 

Chlors ler my paſſions ever 
| Comely Swain why firſt thou ſo 
Come drink cf your liquor 
Cupids no God a wanton Chil 
1 Come come you Ladies of the night 
| Charon, O Charon 
Caſt your Caps and care away 
Come follow m: you Country L3fles 
4 Calm was the Evening and clcar 
Celamintof my heart 
Call for the Maſter oh this is fine 
| Cupid once when weary grown 
*| Come ye Termagranc Turks 
e101 plus 41418 Phebys I 
Tome Shepherds come 
1Come my Daphae come away 
| Courtier if thou needs wilt wive 
Chant birds in every buſh 
Come follow me, come follow me 
| Charon O gentle Charon 
| Come give me the wench thar is 


Cupid is Venus only Joy 
Come ler us laugh, ler us drink 
D. 


D 1” I rell chee I never 
| | Diogenes was merry in his tub 


Caſt away care all you thar love {orrow 


* } Come my hony, my douſe, my del, my dear 
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pRom 

Fire 
[Fair fa 
Fill vp 
Fly by 
Fir C 
From « 
The ſan 
Farew®. 


Fond ta 


Gallant 
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Ho 
Have yo 
How ba) 
Have yo 
How ſey 
Have yo 
Hang u! 
Hang ſc 


IIS 


— 
GE IE I Ee ns 


A Table. 


Dear love let me this evening die 
Damon chou never lovd'ſt 
Drink all you that think 
Dewn in a dungeon deep 


F, 


pRom the Temple ro the board 
Fire fire lo here 1 burn in ſuch 

{Fair fare the Muſes in well chim'd 

Fill up the boul with Roſie wir e 

Fly boy fly trorhe Cellar bottom 

Fair Clariada I dy owe 

From Oberon of fairy land 

[The ſame in Latin 

Farewell thou deareſtof my crimes 

Fond fables: rell of old 


G. 


Oe thy way, go thy way 
G Guther your Roſe-buds whilft 
Gallants Gallants think ir no ſcorn 


He 


E that will woo a Widow 
How hard is a heait to be cured 
Have you ſcen the white Lilly 
How happy art thou and I 


Have you any work for the Sow-gelder 


How ſevere is ſorgerful old ape 
Haye you obſerved the Wench 
Hang up Mars and his wars 


Hang ſorrow and caſt away care 
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Vpiſpures daily riſe and errors g:ow 
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ATable, 


Here lies nor in b .c on Earths womb 

He that marries a merry laſs 

Here is a H:alth to onr Soveraign 

Help help O help Divinity of Love 

He that will cou:ta wench 

How ill doth he deſerve 

Have you any Crack%d Mijdenheads 

How long ſhall 1 pine for love 

Hold baek thy ours dark night 

Haye you any work for a Tinker Miſtiefs 


I, 


| Prethes leave me, love m2 no 
Llove a woman b: ſhe rall 
L am confirmed a woman can 
; | If wealth could keep a man alive 
|} Fone to the May-pole away let us 
. Jog on J2g on the foot path. way 
] alwaies reſolved to bs free from 
4 If faircſt Ce7ia would nor frown 
» |L lovea Nymph a lack a day 
L have b:en in love and in gebr and 
| If every woman were ſerved 
+ 1 can. love for an hour when 
"| won'cgo to ir I wont 
; | If I freely might diſcover 
t- | Ina ſcaſon all oppreſſed 
lle gaz: no more on thax 
Lle -fing you a ſonner 
In the merry month of May 
Ir be not love I ought to fear 
I know more then Apo{ls 
If love his Arrows ſhoot 
I gore I dore but am a Sor to ſhow it 
L.paſs all my hours 
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AT able, 


63 
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= | Er the bowl paſs free 

Ty Ler fools great Cupids yoak 
Lers fill with wine the luſty bew!l 

119 Look brioke ef 

\ 22 [Look our bright eies 


Love is a bog a deep bog 


"2 ||Ler back and fides go bare 


2235 
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Make ready fair Lady to night 
Men of war march brayely on 


N, 


Fi 
F3 NO: wiſc enough to rule a ſtate 
bo * * Now the Cock doth cry 


[No Creatures can be mere merry 
Nay perſwade nor | have 

Now we ate met lets merry 

No mian loves fiery pafſion 

Now why fhould we boaſt 


©, 


OQ*F 21! che brave birds thar ere 
Oh my Chlor 5 can rhoſe cies 

Our ruler hath got the Vertigo 

| Of late in a parke a fine faney 


MY Miſtreſs loves no wood=cocks 

My love {l:zeps now in bis watery grave 
My Maſters and friends, who ever intends 
My lodging it is on the cold ground 


Now now Lyucatia now make baſte 
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1 F A Table. 


q : On the banks of a brook 
#*] Our upon ir I have loved 
© 1Qh that joy ſo ſoon ſhould waſte 


Orpheus 1 am come from 


I Pp, 


| ÞOor Celia once was very fair 
Pompey was a mad man 
Prethee Suſan what doſt mule on ? 


{Poor Citizen, if thou wilt be 
"{PhyRu, for ſhame ler us improve 


Phyllis, ir is not in your power 


R, 


bes Rom for the melancholy Wight 


SI, 


4 
&4 Shew me no more the Marigold 
$1 Slayes-arc they that heap up mountains 
F-4 Sir Eglamore that valiant Knight 
S$rill ro be near, ill. ro be dreſt 
She thac wich Loye is not polleſt 


$ ©Tlvia, cell me how long 


a” Silvia know I neyer ſhall 
See, ſee, my Chloris comes in 
Say, bur,did you leve ſo long ? 
Since you will nceds my hearc 


£7 Sack is th&&rince of Wines 
Streight myſﬀyeen Gown into Breeches 


Stay, ſhur the Gare 

Say, lovely Dream, where couldeſt 
Sure jc is {o, then ler it go 

Stay noble hearrs, Yorher quarr 
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T Here was an inviſible Fox 
| Turn Amarillis to thy Swain 

The Bread is all bak'd 
14|{Tell me, Deareſt, prethee do 
5$|[ That divine form which thus 
Thus from the Priſon ro the Throne 
Thou fir'ſt roo long at the Por Tom 
230[|This Ale, my bonny Lads, 
|Take heed fair Chloyss 
Think me Nti1l jn my Father's Mill 
|Tom and 731} were ſhepherd Swains 
'Tis well, *cis well with chem) ſay I, 
The Por and th: Pipe 
There was three Cooks of Colebrook 
Thou Deity {wifr-winged Love 
Take her and rug ber 
The Wars are done and gone 
'Tis late and cold, ſtir up the fire 
Tom went to market 
'Tis Amariftis walking 
The Glories of our Birth and State 
The rbirſty Earth drinks up the Rain | 
Tell me, Deareſty what is Love? © 
The Spaniard loves his ancient ſtep 
Tell me prerhee, faithleſs Swain. 
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wall [] Nderneath the Myrtle-ſhades 
Under the Willow ſhades 
{[|Upon thy fair Trefſes, which. Phabus excel, 
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ls Wy Here ever I 2m, or whatever I1 do 
| While I liſten to thy voice 


7 What Creatures on carch 

{A When in the monih of Fanusy 

{x | Pe” 

3 Well, we will do thar rigid thing 

1 Whar ſtrange diſguiſes Loyers wear 

{ Whar alas will che knowing avail 
When our Glafles flaw with wine 
[When Arthur fiſt in Court began 

[| Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck | 
What ſhall he bave that kill'd the Deer 
Why ſo pale and wan, fond Lover 
Why ſhould paſſion lead thee blind 

| Will you buy any honefty ? Come away 
*| We lived one and twenty years 

| When Orphcys ſweetly did complain 

4 Whar a dainty life the Milk-maid leads 
+ When Ilickles hang on the wall 

Why ſhould I my Libertie loſe 

Why {ir you here ſo dull 

| Wharan Aſs is he that waits 

i When 4urelia firſt I courted 

$4 Welcome, welcome againto thy wits 

F;| Why ſhould we nor laugh and bc jollie 
We all ſce how faith and fame 

Whenas Leander young was dionn'd 


Y. 


s YE Fiends and Furies come along 
* Young and ſimple though Ll am 
Your merry Poets old Boys 
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